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W hen one enters a gallery of the Ontario Legislature 
and looks down on the proceedings below, his 
glance, after roving quickly over the assembly, will 


e settle first on the comparatively new Premier, and then, 


if he be a sentimental person, his eye will seek out and 
linger on the man of yesterday, who now leads the Oppo- 
sition. Hon. G. W. Ross did not enter the Legislative 
chamber during the first session after his party’s down- 
fall; now he is on hand all the time. He works hard, he 
masters every question that comes up, he is a game 
fighter. But the thought that must come to every person 
who looks down from the gallery is: What’s the Use? 
No man cqn go back and regain yesterday. Once gone it 
is as entirely gone into the past as if it had belonged to 
the period of Julius Cesar. Alongside the ex-Premier 
sits Hon. Richard Harcourt, looking strangely old, in- 
different, oblivious. It is only when he rises to speak that 
he resumes life. These two men are probably the best 
speakers in the Legislature. Somebody has complained 
that there is no oratory in the Whitney Government, nor 
is there any. They can make themselves understood, 
however, and they say things that the people are glad to 
hear. Oratory is, perhaps, just a little bit in disrepute in 
Ontario. Ross and Harcourt are skilful speakers, but 
they are not in position to say anything in particular. 
Near them sit Messrs. Graham and McKay, ex-Ministers 
bearing on their brows the withered laurels of their brief 
day of power. What’s the use? It took Hon. G. W. 
Ross a lifetime to reach the Premiership; it has gone 
from him overwhelmingly. What but gall and wormwood 
can he sip from this cup? There is not the ghost of a 
chance that the Liberal party in Ontario can be again 
fired with any kind of enthusiasm by the leadership of 
Mr. Ross and Mr. Harcourt. Through a sense of duty the 
Globe has published articles praising the high abilities of 
Mr. Ross as leader of the Opposition. His abilities are 
probably the highest in the building, but nobody in the 
Legislature, and perhaps nobody in the Globe office, has 
any other thought about his leadership than that it will 
always be able enough but always quite fruitless to him- 
self and to his party. The trouble is that Mr. Ross and 
Mr. Harcourt cannot open their mouths but the Past 
echoes them and makes mock of the wisest words they 
can now utter. When they recommend anything for the 
future, the Ministry jeeringly reminds them of what was 
done three or four years ago. The Globe had worked up 
quite a case against Colonel Matheson’s loan; this case 
was no sooner produced in the House than it was knocked 
aside and the Opposition of 1906 was on the defensive in 
regard to loan negotiations conducted by the former 
Government. The past cannot be sealed with seven seals 
while the Whitrrey Government has unnumbered pigeon- 
holes from which to produce documents to shake in the 
faces of Messrs. Ross and Harcourt. The Liberal party 
wants to stick to the text, to the business of the day. It 
wants to forget the bad dream it passed through. It 
wants to start anew. It is said that many Liberal mem- 
bers of the Legislature are discontented in the position in 
which they are placed, for they find themselves unable to 
move hand or foot on account of the altogether too plenti- 
ful past that attaches to those two able but unfortunate 
gentlemen. The younger men in the Opposition do not 
want to carry the sins of a departed Government on their 
shoulders always. They want to shake all that off, live 
in the present, and prepare for the future. They do not 
want to live in terror of the pigeon-holes of the past thirty 
years. In these stirring times, in the whirling dust of 
bigger issues than the Province is accustomed to, the past 
could speedily be lost sight of and left behind, were not 
the two leading men of the Opposition living advertise- 
ments of it daily and hourly. 

In the Premiership Hon. G. W. Ross never had a fair 
show. He fell heir to a political business that was badly 
run down, and loaded with pensioners. Party usage cob- 
webbed the whole place, yet he dare not houseclean nor 
chase a single spider from its spoil. Out, winding through 
the country, was an election machine once respectable, but 
so tinkered with and fitted out with makeshift contrap- 
tions, that nobody could run it but those who had it in 
charge. The angel Gabriel could not have driven that 
machine along a straight path. By the time it entered 
his service G. W. Ross could do nothing for the so-called 
election machine but make it an object of prayer. It 
would not steer straight, and he couldn’t repair it. He 
could not select a Cabinet of hig own. There was scarcely 
a time when the meanest of his followers in the Legisla- 
ture could not overthrow his Administration unless 
promptly fed what he wanted to eat. It was a grievous 
position in which to place a man with the intellect and the 
will to govern a province well. But so he was placed. 
Fate sported with him, then tossed him aside. But his 
chance, such as it was, will not come back again. 

After 1896 the Conservatives at Ottawa lost four years 
under the leadership of Sir Charles Tupper. Nobody had 
the heart to tell him that he was not the man the party 
and the country wanted. Instead, flatterers assured him 
that in every Province the people were longing for the 
day when they could go to the polls and restore him to 
power. Like a gentleman he heartily believed them. 
What the flatterers concealed from him the country said 
brutally in 1900. The Conservative party will not regain 
power at Ottawa until every man of the old crowd is put 
beyond reach of office. We may fully expect to see the 
same thing in Ontario. The best government is a new 
government. Frequent changes are to the public ad- 
vantage. The Laurier Government began well. The 
Whitney Government has begun well. It would have been 
in the public interest, both at Ottawa and Toronto, had 
the losing parties taken their losses, swept. the board 
clean, and started over again. But it can’t be done. No 
politician knows when his course is run. His friends 
dare not tell him. His enemies will not be believed. In 
the end the news is conveyed to him through the sly, 
secret, treacherous ballot-box. 

* 


ndrew Carnegie is coming to town, and it is under- 
A stood that he is still having considerable trouble in 
giving away his income faster than it accumulates, Every- 
body knows that he has vowed not to die rich. The 
wonder is that he did not, in his dilemma, think of com- 
ing to Toronto much sooner. Here he can be relieved of 
his load, and go his way a poor and happy man. A person 
so peculiarly afflicted as Mr. Carnegie, appeals particularly 
to the compassion of a population such as ours. The 
merest laws of hospitality require that he shall go away 
confessing himself considerably relieved, unless he can 
be prevailed upon to remain until entirely cured. A 
multi-millionaire who wants to die poor and who adver- 
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tises for help, does not need to book any dates further 
than Toronto. Here we are manfully struggling with a 
great hospital undertaking. The York Loan Company 
has grievously wounded the poor. Nothing but a mere 
matter of money delays the building of the Yonge street 
bridge. The blessings of the Single Tax are denied us 
because of sordid considerations of expense. A trunk 
sewer has been dreamed of for years. Thousands of 
young men fitted by nature, inclination and habit to be 
millionaires, are consigned to comparative poverty and 
forced to drudge their lives away in uncongenial employ- 
ments that scarcely yield them enough to make a decent 
bet on the King’s Plate when that notable event is pulled 
off. If Mr. Carnegie is in immediate need of any adopted 
sons, suitable persons abound in this city. They, too, if 
they could live rich, would cheerfully die poor at some 
remote date. 

But let there be no mistake. A cablegram should be 
sent to Skibo Castle asking if it is the real Andrew 
Carnegie who is now in America. Surprising news comes 
from Atlanta, Ga., revealing Mr. Carnegie in a new light. 
A press despatch says that while in that city he suddenly 
bent forward and publicly kissed one of the foremost 
ladies of the town, who had thanked him for his compli- 








companies had begun the SSork. Our capitalists, in fact, 
did exactly what public. “iership now thinks of doing 
—they saw a good thing and they laid hold of it. Not 
only so, but the municipality of Toronto applied to the 
Legislature for permission to generate at Niagara, trans- 
mit to Toronto and distribute electric-power here, before 
the chief group of capitalists now in the business applied 
for and secured their concession. The application made 
by the city of Toronto was refused, and a few months 
later these capitalists secured the franchise that had been 
denied the city, and which a now repentant and wiser 
Legislature is asked to expropriate. 

It is true that the power companies know their busi- 
ness. Their business is to generate fortunes at the Falls. 
It is true that the municipalities have a difficult problem 
ahead of them. Unquestionably the easy and _ simple 
course would be-to allow matters to drift, and let the 
companies sell power where and at what price they 
choose. But, allowing for all the trouble and expense 
that public ownership and control would involve, and even 
supposing that serious errors have crept into the calcula- 
tions made by thosé who advocate public ownership, there 
is a tremendous leeway between the price the companies 
were about to charge, and the estimated actual worth of 


THE MAN OF THE HOUR—HON. ADAM BECK 


The member of the Whitney Cabinet who has made the Power Question his special study, 
and whose arguments and figures are arousing the Province to action. 


mentary words about Southern women. The Canadian 
Club is not the place for this visitor. If the weather 
should take a favorable turn, a hop at Hanlan’s Point 
might be arranged for him, or a basket picnic at Munro 
Park. 
es 

\ y hile earnest men are striving to wring out of the 

Niagara power situation something that will be 
worth while for the people, instead of leaving the. whole 
case in the hands of half a dozen financiers who are 
figuring to make easy fortunes for themselves, there is a 
supercilious breed of citizen floating about town making 
disparaging remarks concerning the power commissions 
their reports, the deputations and their arguments. “It 
is easy,” they say, “to figure out on paper how to secure 
cheap power, but if they get up against the real thing, it 
will be different.” They also remark that the power com- 
panies know their business while the municipal repre- 
sentatives know nothing about it, and that if private 
capitalists had not taken hold of the Falls and demon- 
strated the utility of its water-power, nothing would have 
been heard of it. They ascribe the present agitation to 
popular envy of private individuals who had the enter- 
prise to invest their money in Niagara Falls when the 
venture was a hazardous one. Men who go about talk- 
ing in this manner are making parrots of themselves. 
Talk of this kind may be expected from those who hold 
concessions at the Falls and from their agents, but why 
should any citizen who professes to be intelligent give his 
voice for nothing to special pleading of this kind? To 
hear an agent of a power company talk, one might sup 
pose that his principals were geniuses who had discovered 
a new idea in applying the waters of the cataract to the 
work of generating electricity. They discovered nothing. 
Years before they invested a dollar, electricity was being 
carried long distances in California and elsewhere. . Be- 
fore our capitalists invested a dollar at the Falls American 


power. At first the companies intended to sell power at 
a great reduction on present prices, but growing more 
and more familiar with their monopoly and its opportuni- 
ties, they kept jacking the prices up until they had noth- 
ing at all to share with the public. They aimed to take 
every cent they could get. They hated to see a dime get 
away from them 

It is a difficult, serious, almost impossible task that 
lies before those who want to see power generated at 
Niagara and transmitted throughout the Province as a 
public work. Rumor has it that Premier Whitney desires 
to see the subject passed over until the next session of 
the Legislature before being tackled in earnest. Should 
that delay occur it would probably prove fatal. The 
people are unwieldy, hard to hold together, quick to cool 
off. The companies are alert because animated by a 
gigantic self-interest. If a year goes by without definite 
action being taken, the companies will get in their fine 
work in a hundred quarters and bring the whole agitation 
into confusion and disrepute. One municipality will be 
set jarring with another, One politician will be taught 
to distrust another. So-called public bodies will be in 
duced to pass resolutions expressing doubt as to the wis 
dom of doing whatever seems likeliest to be done. Here 
and there a newspaper will begin to knock the whole un- 
dertaking. The companies will begin to quote fairer 
rates—in short, with a year to turn around in, the com- 
panies will yield just enough to head off the agitation and 
give its friends in the Legislature and the press a pre- 
text for siding with them. If there is to be cheap power 
from Niagara the Ontario Government must do its part 
in the session of 1906. If it isn’t done now, or if a sound 
basis for doing it be not laid now, the thing never will 
be done. Thousands of people from over the Province 
were in the city this week manifesting popular interest 
in the subject. They have left this question on the door- 
step of the Whitney Government, and they will not come 
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back. It is now or never. The iron is hot. Shape it up 


now or the opportunity will be gone forever. 
a 
*x o 


S omebody set afloat the rumor that Mr. R. R. Gamey 
was to be appointed chairman of a commission to 
operate on behalf of the public the mines on the Gillies 
limit and along the right of way of the Temiskaming 
Railway. Once the story got into print there was a race 
between Hon. Frank Cochrane and Mr. Gamey to see 
which could deny it first. The man from Manitoulin 
said he had not asked for, and the Minister said he had 
not considered, such an appointment. The political party 
that profited so largely from the peculiar se » rendered 
by Mr. Gamey will sooner or later parcel out his reward, 
but he is too practical a man to expect that his reward 
will come in the shape of an appointment as custodian of 
the Crown jewels or anything of that kind. He may 
regard himself as a much misunderstood man, yet 
know that his name does not inspire popular c 
If the Government should place the Provincial 5 
charge of a commission, and appoint him a commissioner 
faith in the Government would collaps 
The wisest course would 
do its own mining. The Mi 
officials and experts of the Mining Bureau shou 
hold of this thing and apply the whole principle of public 
ownership and operation. It is a remarkable public un- 
dertaking and the Government 
on which its whole future depe 
cannot be shouldered on a commissi 1 it would be a 
risky thing to farm out the work. Hon. Frank Cochrane 
should sit right on top of this job himself, for it will 
either make or break him and the Government to which 
he belongs. An experienced miner tel that he does 
not doubt that the Government zed from 
the mining rights of the Gillies if sold at*auction 
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under the fevered conditions that will soon prevail at 
Cobalt, a sum in the neighborhood of ten million dollars. 
The Government has had the courage to refuse this cash 


in hand. In order to justify the course taken it will be 
necessary to get big results from the ‘ration of 
the mines, and the work should no to Com 
missioners, who would probably be 
ence, with interests of their own, and but a ft 
their time that they could spend at Cobalt. ’ 
be no added danger of political favoritism it work 
being directed by the Minister. Unless party favoritism 
can be completely knocked out in dealing with this un- 
usual undertaking, the whole thing will come to disaster. 
The Bureau of Mines would probably take hold of this 
important job determined to do itself credtt and prove its 
efficiency. 
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ereafter, if the recommendations of 
H- are carried out, the Provincial Uni 
trolled by a Board of Governors a] 






ment. Each Governor will serve a six years’ term, but 
will be so agranged that some of them will be up for r 
appointment every second year, thus giving the Stat 


opportunity to keep its views freshly represented 

















avoiding the possibility that ould iny O 
time an entirely inexperienced I Senate will 
be preserved, but will scarcely be recog le, so much 
of its power has been passed up to the G nors and the 
President, and down to the Faculties. 1 S | 
its three or four score members might a , under 
new order of things, hold an annual c tion, discu 
general questions and disappear. Its functions should 
hereafter be wholly deliberati Th 
by its committees can be done by t Faculties 
various colleges, of which the President will be a mbet 
and with which he should be in int 
the Board of Governors will | 
Senate seems to be a fifth wheel on the coach, pres 
to commemorate affili * S lis y 
wheel will di the € less th res 1 
chooses to it harmless, and unless the Governors 
handle it firmly from the start. The most important part 
of the proposed reorganization is th authority in 
vested in the President. He secures his appointment from 
the Governors, he becomes a member of their Board, he 
is chairman of the Senate, he membe each 
Faculty, vet connected with none more than with another, 
he recommends all appointments. There is getting past 
the President. He can neither be undermined nor over 
ridden. It becomes necessary for each affiliated institution 
to co-operate with him in order to mak« gress. If 
strife ensues it will be destructi »f tho ged in 
This is in line with modern ideas ind ¢ the Uni 
versity a general manager such as any larg rganization 
requires. In their report the Commissioners refer to the 
inadequate authority heretofore reposed in the President, 
no doubt the cause of much of the trouble that has arisen 
in the past. It is rumored that L 1 contem 
plates retirement. In view of the strifes of the past it 
would be better perhaps that the large new powers of the 
presidency should be exercised by a yt ncerned 
in the feuds and contentions of recent years, n the 
member of any faculty, bu new man wh in 
augurate the new system wit! hol 
spirit and letter of it 

* 
pretemeatweting the plain speec! seve Liberal 
4 newspapers on the subject, i ! lon. A. 
B. Aylesworth intends to continue th t t of 
his profession in the courts, whil ¢ the off of 
Postmaster-General and being cor nly spoken of as 
likely, at the next shift in the Cabir to become Min 
ister of Justice. The Laurier Governme ire strongly 
entrenched, but they are not strong enough to defy the 
decencies of public life in this unnecessary manner. Mr 
Aylesworth is an able man in his profession, but he has 
yet to prove that he has any special ability in the field 


of politics. If he thinks he can fill the place left vacant 
at Ottawa by the retirement of Sir William Mulock while 
still keeping up the law practice of A. B. Aylesworth, he 
professes an ability that the people would be delighted to 
see fully employed in the service of the country In the 
Supreme Court at Ottawa on Monday a case was heard, 
and the bench experienced the novel sensation of hearing 
one side advocated by a member of the Cabinet that con- 
trols the destinies of judges, and the other by Mr. Wallace 


Nesbitt, K.C., who stepped down from the Supreme Court 
to plead causes before his former associat m the bench 
In behalf of Mr. Aylesworth it was are it first by 
Liberal newspapers that did not undertake to defend his 
continued personal practice in the courts, that he was but 


concluding cases to which he had been committed before 
entering the Ministry; but long since he could have term 
inated business of that character. His own references to 
the subject alwavs have been, to some extent. in justifica 


tion of keeping up his court practice. But his course is 
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bad for the courts, bad for the credit of the courts with 
the public, and bad politics from the party viewpoint. 
Since 1896 it has become the custom to promote judges, 
«aS was seldom done before. In promoting judges, who 
in the present Government will have more influence than 
Hon. A. B. Aylesworth? He knows them all; he is an 
expert in such questions; he is the prospective Minister 
of Justice. Is he, with all the glitter and shine of his 
abilities, incapable of feeling the impropriety of pleading 
causes before judges who may have expectations at his 
hands? Even though there might not be a judge in the 
land so charged with human nature as to be influenced 
by a desire to seek his good-will, the people cannot know 
this and gossip will break loose. People will suspect 
judges of being human, even if they are not. It is bad 
politics, too. Sir Wilfrid Laurier cannot replace Sir 
William Mulock with what is left over of Hon. A. B. 
Aylesworth after he has satisfied the demands of his law 
practice. Sir William, by his energy, made quite a place 
for himself in the Administration, and when he went out, 
left quite a gap. Mr. Aylesworth cannot fill that gap by 
dropping in now and then as his law business permits. 
In fact his public career so far has been rather disap- 
pointing. No man, from Ontario at any rate, was ever 
ushered into Ottawa politics with more impressive music 
from the orchestra. He got the leading role and. the 
center of the stage without attending a rehearsal. He 
stepped, full-grown and great, to the front. And yet all 
one hears of him is when at intervals, he appears in court 
as he should not do, and taxes the ingenuity of the press 
of his party to find excuse for him. However large his 
still unbroached political abilities may be, Mr. Ayles- 
worth will cost his party more than he will feteh, unless 
he abandons the personal practice of law in the courts. 
If he is still the “corporation lawyer” when the next elec- 
tions come round, he will cast the tinge of his color over 
the whole Administration. From present appearances 
that is not going to be the popular color in the next cam- 


paign. 
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ere is a letter in refutation of views advanced in these 
columns a couple of weeks ago. With rare enter- 
prise the correspondent put the matter to practical test 
and tells me I am quite wrong. His letter, however, 
would be more convincing had he enclosed his card and 
sent along the names of those friends of his who can 

vouch for the complete success of his experiment: 


Editor Saturday Night—In your paper dated March 
24th, I read an article referring to the case of a man who 
on his way to a masquerade ball, before reaching the place 
where the affair was to be held, had worn the false wig 
and beard he was going to wear on the occasion, and had 
been arrested by the police for breaking the law in wear- 
ing a disguise. 

To test the theory expressed in your paper that a man 
could not go through any part of the city here where he 
was meeting many people without being arrested if in 
disguise of this kind, I hired a first-class wig and beard 
from one of the local costumers, and took street cars on 
the different lines, meeting people with whom I was well 
acquainted without them suspecting my identity. I fur- 
ther asked questions, in the shape of asking to be directed 
to different parts of the city, from policemen, but even 
these shrewd and crafty guardians of the law did not see 
anything out of the way in my appearance, or if they did, 
did not say so. After this to put the matter to a more 
severe test I took a friend into the secret and had him 
take me to-the homes of a number of people with whom 
we were both well acquainted, introducing me there, 
where I took part in dancing, cards, etc., without their 
knowing they had met me before. 

As I am not a professional actor, the foregoing will 
at least convince me that a person in a good maRe-up if 
Re acts naturally can go through any city without drawing 
suspicion on himself. AMATEUR PINKERTON. 
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t is rather disappointing to find that-~a man cannot go 
I to church even yet in Toronto without incurring the 
risk of hearing a preacher denounce the running of street 
cars in the city, although none of the evils that were 
foretold by the clergymen opposed to Sunday transit have 
come to pass. Those who favored the running of cars 
on Sunday have every reason to be satisfied with the 
stand they took, for the result has been good and not 
evil. Nearly all the people in some of the churches ar- 
rive at the doors by trolley, and on every car line in the 
city at the church hours, morning and evening, the cars 
are about as crowded as during the rush hours of the 
week. The City Engineer has found it necessary to notify 
the company that still more cars must be put on during 
the hours when the citizens are moving to and from 
church. There is to-day an overwhelming body of pub- 
lic opinion favorable to the Sunday cars, and yet, when 
: man rides to church on a car, he takes the risk of hear- 
ing his innocent act denounced as sinful. It cannot be 
necessary that preachers should so violate common sense, 
and close their eyes to evidence that confronts them. 
The cars have introduced no reign of irreligion, no orgy 
of vice, no playing of high jinks in the public parks, no 
beer-gardens, and no semblance of “the Continental Sun- 
day’’ of which so much was heard in advance. Instead, 
Toronto is as before, except that people ride instead of 
walk, or are hauled by electricity instead of horse-flesh, 
in their movements about the city. 

In order to be consistent some of the preachers and 
some of those most prominent in the Lord’s Day Alli- 
ance, refuse to get on board a street car on Sunday. In- 
stead, when going any distance to occupy a pulpit or visit 
the sick, they stubbornly adhere to the method of a past 
generation and feel holier than others—they drive horses. 
They multiply labor on Sunday—they take out horses and 
men unnecessarily and make them work, driving these 
individuals for miles along a roadway on which an elec- 
tric car is already running. They do this in order to 
gratify a vanity that is altogether human and of this 
world. They do not want to give in. They want to be 
consistent. They opposed Sunday cars and they will 
never admit that they were wrong. As time elapses, how 
ever, and as these men are gathered to their fathers, their 
successors in the pulpits and in the organizations to pro 
mote Sunday observance will cease to denounce the oper 
ation of cars for public convenience. The question, it 
will be found, is not one of religion and morals, but was 
only made to seem so by the men who, for the time 
being, championed religion and morals. They resisted a 
necessity of the age and were not large enough to ac- 
knowledge their error when it was exposed by actual ex- 
perience. Each generation carries some narrow prejudice 
with it to the grave, a fact that leads to the interesting 
reflection that this would be a mighty backward world if 
mankind did not renew itself every half century—the son 
taking up the onward march where the father dug his 
feet in the ground and refused to advance another inch. 


MAcK. 
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An Open Letter to Mister Carnegy. 


Dear Mister Carnegy,—I wish to say that i am with 
you in yure atemp to make spelin easier and less dificult 
to handl. In a composishion I rote last nite for the school 
on this subjec I remarked that since the days of Chausur, 
when spelin wus very simple and easy to get at, not much 
reel advance hes been made in writin of books. Perhaps 
you wus to school yurself when yunger and if so knows 
what a terribl time boys have in tryin to spell correctly. 
Girls also although they dont count as much since most 
of them marry and it don’t matter. 

Boys and gurls all over the land are glad you have 
took this matter up. Spelin now has no sense to it I 


am naturally a good speler but some of the boys are not. 
We waste too much time in learnin to put words to- 
gether like they are printed in the spelin book. We 
should have that time for more waity matters, as Pa 
says. Jogofraphy, for instance. I know very little 
jogofraphy, for me. The North Amerikan continent I 
have studied which I know a lot of. I am studying about 
Cobalt and I think I will take up the United States of the 
Republic after I finish the North American Continent. 
Canada whose capital is Toronto is the South American 
continent and to get poler bares you must go away to 
Greenland. . 

For instanse I have only read three Henty books this 
weak owin to wastin so much time over spelin. Wat's 
the use of it anyway. Should not words be spelt as they 
sound. I remember bein given a bad mark wen I was 
yunger and less uneddukated, for spelin Cat, k-a-t insted 
of c-a-t. I lost three days over Cat. Why isnt kat as 
good as Cat. Please make it k-a-t. 

If i here frum you I will hunt up sum of my old 
spelin books and give you sum good pointers as to how 
wurds should be speled in thair easist form. Words 
should be spelled as they look, ‘not as naturalists diktate, 
as Pa says. Thees spelin books I have kept. Teacher 
kept them for a long time as a curosity and she then gave 
them to me wen school closed for the holidays. 

Since writin the abov I told the teacher wat I was 
doin. She laffed a good deal at somethin but said she did 
not know anyone that could give better pointers on eesy 
spelin to you than I could. Don’t forget to write. We 
have a library here so do not truble to send any although 
we need more Henty books. 

Pleese hurry this along. 

Yures for easy spelin, 
J. Henry Brown. 


The Niagara Recessional. 





God of our fathers, known of old— 

Lord Who hast given us dower divine— 
The richness of the harvest gold 

The strength of crested hills of pine— 
Lord of the Waves be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget! 


The tumult of the waters dies— 
The glories of the scene depart; 
We sell with eager Sacrifice 
Our country’s beauty in the mart. 
The barter’s not completed yet, 
May we regret—may we regret! 


Unmourned the splendor fades away, 
A bargain for the alien’s hire— 
The nation’s pride of yesterday 
Is flickering like a dying fire— 
Judge of the Nations, may we see 
The loveliness we hold in fee! 


If, drunk with sight of Power, we use 
The mighty stream, once held in awe— 
And boast of every mean abuse 
By which we sell within the Law— 
Lord Who that, Majesty decreed 
Give us to know our sordid greed! 


The heathen heart once put her trust 
In Spirit of the thund’rous wave— 
But we have bowed us in the dust 
And called on Mammon’s power to save— 
For thankless heart and faithless word, 
Thy mercy on this people, Lord. 
J. &: 





A correspondent sends in from one of the bustling 
towns of Ontario a little story of one of those untoward 
accidents that sometimes mar a church service. The 
incident occurred last Sunday night. The sexton during 
the afternoon had opened the revolving panel of a long 
colored glass window and had forgotten to close it. This 
window was so situated that the draft did not affect the 
congregation, or it would have been closed early in 
the service. The breeze blew only on the preacher, the 
choir and organist, so the congregation paid no heed to 
it. The organist blew on his fingers and shivered per- 
ceptibly, but nobody took the hint to close the window. 
The girls in’ the choir—who, by the way, have recently 
been made martyrs to the “hats off’? idea and have been 
forced to attend Sunday school to display their millinery— 
were having much trouble with their tresses as the breeze 
grew stronger. As the service drew near a close the an- 
noyance from the chill wind increased and finally the 
preacher, in the very midst of an appeal to the careless 
and indifferent sinner, paused abruptly and in tones very 
different from those he usually employs, said: ‘Will 
somebody close that window?” At once, everybody was 
willing to do it. A keen competition began to see who 
could do it first. A gentleman with eye-glasses and 
patent leather shoes got hold of the wrong cord, while an 
older man firmly clutched the other string, at the same 
time stepping on the patent leather corn of the zealous 
brother who was trying to anticipate him in closing the 
window. Wrenching his pained foot away, the first man’s 
eye-glasses fell off, and were promptly stepped on and 
smashed by another willing worker. Well, what would 
you have said? The brother with the wrong cord, the 
bruised foot and the broken glasses, said it, and said it 
audibly, and no blame to him. Hurriedly the benediction 
was pronounced, and the people filed out. The moral of 
it all is that no sexton should be so neglectful. 

oo 

John Burroughs in his latest book, Ways of Nature, 
undertakes to prove that no animals reason. Speaking of 
his campaign in this direction, Life says that one salutary 
effect of it is seen in no less a quarter than in the latest 
work of Mr. Ernest Thompson Seton, naturalist to the 
Government of Manitoba and to the Ladies’ Home 
Journal, and the man who first successfully combined the 
Greek attitude toward Nature with American business 
enterprise. For whenever, in his new tales of Animal 
Heroes, Mr. Seton turns aside from the broad road of 
entertaining short stories into the bypaths of natural h’‘s- 
tory, he carefully curbs his psychological -+sumptions 
and hedges his statements with an “at !east’’ or an ‘al 
though doubtless.” 

OS oo 

Tolstoy has lately added bookbinding to the numerous 
skilled trades which he already practises.- He spent the 
first half of the present winter in binding in leather a 
library of four hundred paper bound volumes, doing 
everything from the making of the covers to the gilding 
and lettering with his own hands. Tolstoy is in excellent 
health, but reads less than formerly and sleeps longer. 
His reading chiefly consists of English and American 
books, dealing with practical questions, such as co-oper 
ation of labor and capital, working-class houses, and 
municipal government. He reads now chiefly lying down. 
He no longer rides on horseback every day, but he never 
fails to take a walk, however fiercely the storm may rage 
outside , 

_——-—_o 

Six sailors in the San Francisco Marine Hospital re 
fused to go to bed, the other night, because they deemed 
the hour too early. The nurse in charge pulled a pistol 
and the sailors went to bed. : 





The Glidden Auto Tour. 


N otherwise well-informed contemporary, Leslie’s e 
Weekly, seems to have hazy ideas of conditions 
in this country. Speaking of the Glidden tour 
of United States automobilists, which will be 
made through a section of Canada in June, “the 

oldest illustrated weekly in the United States” says: 

“An objection to the Canadian Glidden tour for this 
year that has not hitherto been brought out is the fact 
that it leads to a wild region, the inhabitants of which are 
not the kind who are apt to buy motor-cars through the 
influence of the Glidden tour. The other tour suggested, Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and 
through New York State and the New England States, is Dinner Gowns. ‘ 
not only a better tour from every point of view, scenic]/}| MILLINERY. Hats for Early Spring wear. 
and roadwise, but also because of the fact that New Eng-|]] GLOVES. Gloves in all the rewest shadings and color- 





Ladies’ Tailors and:Costumiers 


Exclusive Designs and’ Fabrics for Spring. 
Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 





land has a baker’s dozen of motor-car makers and over ings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking Gloves. 

twenty thousand motor-cars in use, and the Glidden tour|!| GORSETS. The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. 
held in that region would be an important factor from a Corsets. 

selling point of view, and add to the enthusiasm for the 

motor-car which already exists there.” PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Main 888. 11 and13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


From reading this paragraph one would infer that the 
Glidden tour was planned to be run through some wild} 
and unsettled corner of the Dominion. As a matter of 
fact here is the route to be taken: In June the party will 
leave Buffalo for Niagara Falls, view the Falls and then 
cross into Canada. The road from Niagara Falls to St. 
Catharines by way of Stamford and St. anes 
will be traversed. From here on _ the _ route} | 
goes to Hamilton, through Beamsville and | | 
Grimsby. From Hamilton the run will be made to 
Toronto, where the party will spend the night. On the 
second day’s run the tourists will leave Toronto and pass 
out onto the Kingston road. They will follow the high- 
way through Whitby, Oshawa. Port Hope. Cobourg, Col- 
borne, Brighton, Trenton to Belleville. In the afternoon the 
tourists go through Belleville and on to Shannonville and 
Napanee. At Kingston a stop is made for the second 
night. The third day’s run leaves Kingston, passing the 
Barracks. over the toll bridge, up the hill and down 
through Gananoque, and from there on to Brockville. 
From Brockville they will go north to Smith’s Falls, by 
way of Addison and Frankville, and from Franktown 


through Richmond and Bell’s Corners into Ottawa. From sent styles. Special designs in 
Ottawa it is recommended going by wav of Metcalf, 


Morrisburg and Cornwail. following the St. Lawrence to chairs and tables in jine ma- 
Montreal. After leavine Montreal the tourists will go to hogany at very veasonable 


e at ‘ N <T e > 
Quebec, then cross into Maine and proceed to New York prices for hand-made work. 


To atl Ontario auto-tourists the paragraph in Leslie’s| | 
Weekly will afford a smile when they learn just where the | 

Elliott & Son., Limrtep 
79 KING STREET WEST 





SPECIAL 3 
COVERINGS 


for furniture ave a_ strong 
feature in our stock. Fine bro- 
cades, damasks, figured linens, 
etc., inexclusive designs and in 
colors to harmonize with pre- 





Glidden trin is to be made. Most of the roads on the 
route described are good and many of them are very fine. 
No tourist could hope for a much pleasanter course than 
from Toronto to Kingston, for instance. The auto editor 
of Leslie’s Weekly ought to accompany the party when 
they come, and have his eyes opened. 

The Glidden tour, it might be said. is conducted by the 
touring committee of the American Automobile Associa- 
tion for a handsome trophy offered by C. J. Glidden to the} = 
contestant who completes the tour with the least number | 
of motor or car troubles and; also makes good time. | 

(a a i 0 

For many years in Paris, says a writer in the 
Argonaut. a player-playwright partnership has endured—| 
that of Sarah and Sardou, or “The Two S's,” as the 
Parisians called them when they first went into partner- 
ship. Sometimes the playwright would furnish Sarah 
with a manuscript which was not so much a drama as a 
role. Simply like Fedora, which she could play all over 
Europe with a trunk or two and a handbag. Then again| 
he would give her a sumptuous spectacular play like) 
Cleopatra or Theodora, involving transportation problems, | 
waggon loads of scenery, and perhaps a hundred players. In| 
this latter category falls La Sorciere,the piece with which) 
Sarah has opened her present season in the United States. | 
Although first produced only two years ago La Sorcicre is | 
really twelve years older. Sardou has a way of work- 
ing which is worth noting. He selects a period—the Re- 
formation, let us say, or the Inquisition. To it he devotes! 
a dossier, or pigeon-hole. Into this dossier he drops al} | Sees 
manner of documents—maps, engravings, portraits, old| 
letters, historical memoranda, his own notes from reading | 


eee and a > short, Secrets that could RASTER (Sue) 
end life or color to a dead past. This may go on for » 1/h 
NOVELTIES i 


years. Then, when he has evolved the plot for a play, he 
° 


looks through his pigeon-holes for a setting. | 
——-7“_“2-o—_____———_ 

There was a man named Dadd, some of whose pic-| 1M 
tures I expect will be exhibited in a short time in London. | 
He showed extraordinary power, and if he had not, dh able 
become insane he would have rivalled, if not out-| D ° 
distanced, Watts. He only recently died at the Criminal | ecorations 
Lunatic Asylum at Broadmoor. He painted many pic- 
tures, a number of which were sold; but it was thought by 
the Government that it was improper that these pictures Ne 
should be sold in open market; and the superintendent of 


Broadmoor therefore allowed him to paint the walls, Wedding Gifts 
which he continued to do in a very elaborate way.—Dr. | > 
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is the very smartest head- 
dressing for any social 
function. When it is done 
here you can depend upon 
the very latest waving as 
shown in illustration. Our 
phone is Main 2283. 


Jahn & Son 


73 King St. West 















Savage, quoted in Guy's Hospital Gazette. 


———_—2-< > 


Charities for seamen in New York and Boston will = 


receive $250,000 out of a bequest of $1,250,090 set apart WILLIAM JUNOR 


for such use by the terms of the will of the late Lord 
Inverclyde, president of the Cunard Line, who died last 88 West King Street, Toronto 


October. 
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, *4e . 
Canada's Bulwarks.—A British View. 
| Senator Scott, Secretary of State in the Dominion Government, gives us to 
understand that Canada need not contribute to the expense of the 
British Navy, since Great Britain could not discard a single ship, even 


if she had no Colonies to defend. | 





| The standard of quality is maintained in the special 
supply of flowers and plants which we supply at Easter. 

The most appropriate gifts at Easter are flowers. 

Every woman prefers a floral gift at this season. 

Send for our price list, we guarantee the delivery. 


Canadians need no bulwarks, no towers along the steep, 

We've got Britannia’s ample skirt, 
And Uncle Sam’s elastic shirt, 
Both good as they are cheap. 


Canadians ntéed no bulwarks, nor warlike implements; 
John Bull, the kindly, patient ass, 
Likes bearing burdens; we, en masse, 
Prefer collecting cents. 


Canadians need no bulwarks while J. B. floats above 
The briny deep: Heav’n send him cash; 
Our role will be—we won't be rash q 
To pay him back with—love. 


—Prodicus (in the Glasgow Herald.). |& King St. West 96 Yonge Street 








Housekeepers’ Helps 


CLOTHES WRINGERS 
MANGLES 
WATER FILTERS, Etc. 


Rice Lewis & Son um. 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto. 


CARPET SWEEPERS 
WASHING. MACHINES 
KNIFE CLEANERS 
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Spring Fashions 
p) STEED 
| COMPLETE DISPLAYS 
ers NOW MADE. 
and The Choicest Productions in 
=" a oe 
er. Millinery and 
B. Mantles 
E ; —_—— 
To The most exclusive weaves in ‘ ; : 
Easter weddings are taking up many thoughts this 
ww “25 week, and three which are of general 
“ Suitings and oat 


Fine Gownings 





The latest styles in 
Ladies’ Tailoring and 
Gowning 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—Opposite the Post Office 
Toronto 





Modish 
Skirts 
Select anvExclusive 


As designers and tailors 
we court your inspection 
of our showing in Tailored 
Skirts. 

. Ladies’ material 
made up if desired. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


102 KING STREET WEST, 
¥ J. G. Mitchener, Mgr. 
Phone Main 3249. 
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Children’s Portraits 


REQUIRE SPECIAL CARE, 
PATIENCE AND KNOW- 
LEDGE. YOU ARE INVIT- 
ED TO CALL AND SEE 
THE SPECIMENS ON 
VIEW AT MY STUDIO. 


PERCIVAL DEAN, 
Portraits by Photography 


STUDIO —289 COLLEGE ST, 
TELEPHONE—MAIN 5783. 








EASTER THINGS 


that are neat and dainty 


Jewelry Parlors, 


JAS. D. BAILEY, 


75 Yonge St., N.E. cor. King 
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LADIES 


may save trouble and annoy- 
ance at home by sending the 
family washing to us. 

Special Rates for this work are 
made by 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 


45 Elm Street 
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» Phone 1580. 
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“y For Easter | 
Fairyland 
The Home of Dia- 
ot monds is a fairyland 


this week, with its 
adornments of flow- 
ers and foliage and 
soft-hued lights. 


But the beauty of 
the store’s gems needs 
no enhancing. Per- 
sonally selected every \ 
one,its diamonds can- & 
not be surpassed — | 
the whole world over 
—for brilliance and 

° beauty. 
Since April’s stone 
is the Diamond, this 
'. gem is especially suit- 
7 ed for Easter gift- 
making this year. 
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Ryrie Bros i 
LIMITED i 
134 -138 YONGE ST . 






























































Charlie Michie’s, who will wed a beautiful girl, Miss 
Edith Hanlan, daughter of Mr. Edward Hanlan, on Wed- 
nesday; Mr. IL, MacMurray’s, whose bride, Miss Phemie 
Smith, daughter of Doctor Andrew Smith, is one of “the 
dearest girls” to a large circle of relatives and friends; 
and Mr. Harris Hees’, which takes place in New York at 
the residence of the bride’s mother, Mrs. Anna Good, 4 
West 75th street. ‘The bridegrooms-elect have all been 
apprised in frank fashion of the good-will and comrade- 
ship of their men friends, and lovely gifts are gladdening 
the hearts of the brides-elect. Mr. Michie is to take his 
fair bride to a home in Roxborough street, quite near 
those other two happy couples, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart 
Playfair and Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Lee. Mr. MacMurray 
has taken a house in Rosedale for the summer, the pretty 
residence of Mr. Stewart Houston, and’ Mr. Hees has 
also been preparing a charming home for his bride, who 
is a girl of much culture and travel and a favorite with 
hosts of friends. Miss Phemie Smith will have a quiet 
wedding in her father’s home; Miss Hanlan will be mar- 
ried in St. Andrew’s church, also a small wedding; Miss 
Good’s will be a house wedding, and a stylish party of 
the groom’s relatives, Mr. and Mrs. Hees and_ their 
daughters, Mrs. Haas and Mrs. Sullivan, with several of 
the bridegroom’s men friends are going to New York 
for the happy event. The marriage of Mr. Leonard Mac- 
Murray and Miss Phemie Smith takes place on “Prim- 
rose Day,” and there will, no doubt, be many who will 
note the fact. A pleasant feature of these three weddings 
is that Toronto loses none of her citizens, and gains one 
new one, of whom I have heard the highest praises. 
ve 

Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Riddell left on Thursday for an 
Kaster visit in Montreal to Mrs. Riddell’s sister and her 
husband, Mr. and Mrs. Smith, who have just returned 
from a delightful sojourn in Italy. They arrived in New 
York last week, and met their relatives en route home 
from Atlantic City. 

% 

Mrs. Campbell-Renton of Mordington, Scotland, ar- 
rived out last week on a visit to her mother, Mrs. 
Cawthra of Guiseley House, Rosedale. 

ME 


Miss Gyp Armstrong is welcome back to many a 
bright coterie and is unaffectedly glad to be with her 
Toronto friends again. 

b 3 

Mr. Alfred Beardmore’s recently completed home in 
St. George street, No. 74, will be the scene of a young 
folks’ dance next Tuesday night, to which guests “from six- 
teen and older” have been invited. Mr. Beardmore’s young 
daughter and son will have their contemporaries and a 
few older guests, and a joyous time is sure to be enjoyed. 
On Wednesday Mrs. E. R. C. Clarkson is giving a young 
folks’ dance at her home in Avenue road. 

we 

Mrs. Miss Winnifred and Miss 
Cattanach are spending Easter at the Welland, St. Cath- 
arines. 


Rose, Rose 


% 
Dr. Norman McLeod sails from New York for Eng- 
land to-day to continue his medical studies. 
bd 
The death of Mr. Daniel Brooke, one of the pioneer 
residents of this city, occurred on Sunday; as I mentioned 
last week his very serious illness prepared his family for 
his decease. Mrs. Brooke was formerly Miss Capron, a 
belle of Paris (Ontario) half a century ago, and for years 
a brilliant and attractive figure in Toronto society. Mrs. 
Brooke and her three sons, Captain George Capron 
Brooke, Mr. George Brooke and Mr. Harold Brooke, are 
the direct relatives surviving the deceased gentleman, 
whose funeral took place in St. James’ Cathedral, 


Mrs. Richard Fuller had a number of friends for tea 
on Palm Sunday te meet the bride and groom-elect, Miss 
Smith and Mr. MacMurray. 

w 


Mr. and Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison, 21 Dunbar road, 
welcomed a pleasant little coterie for tea on Palm Sunday. 
There was some music and bright conversation and the 
daintiest of teas. 

b 4 
Mr. and Mrs. Percy Beatty will 
Preston Springs. 


spend Easter at 


“e 

Such an exodus has taken place of week-end visitors 
that it was impossible to secure rooms a week in advance 
for the Easter holiday at most of the favorite hostelries. 
The Welland was crowded and many who intended going 
there were obliged to hear a regretful refusal over the 
telephone. Not a corner was vacant in most hotels. 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake returned at the week’s end 

from Atlantic City. 


se 


% 
His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark entertained some 
friends at dinner last Friday evening. 
ow 
Studio day was the occasion for several bright re 
unions last Saturday. Mrs. Wyly Grier received for the 
last time in Mr. Grier’s studio in the Imperial Chambers. 
Mrs. Lockie Hamilton was one of the visitors who played 
charmingly, and there was a very smart and appreciative 
coterie to hear her. Mr. and Mrs. McGillivray Knowles 
also kept open studio at their delightful place, 340 Bloor 
street west, with music and good cheer. 
% 

Mr. and Mrs. John Kay and their children are spend 
ing some time at Atlantic City, and are at the Shelburne. 
bo 

The closing programme at the Strollers’ was given by 
the orchestra, and was enjoyed very much on last Satur- 
day afternoon by the members and their friends. Miss 
Gyp Armstrong and Mrs. Laycock were two visitors who 
aided to the list of attractive women present. Miss Etta 
'aylor and Miss Davies had a merry group of girl 
friends, Miss Mossom Boyd and Miss Heward, Mrs. 
Spragge, Miss Harman, Miss Lisle Quinn, Mrs. Ten Eyck, 
Mrs. Boehme, Miss Sankey, and a few men were among 
those who enjoyed the best of tea and some bright music 
and chat. 

ve 

Mrs. Scott Griffin received at Benvenuto last Friday 
with her aunt, Mrs. Mitchell, and Miss Katherine Mac- 
kenzie. The bouncing baby girl, who certainly does 
Winnipeg credit, was admired by everyone, and Gilbert, 
the son and heir, has grown a very fine laddie. Mrs. 
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Mackenzie was looking over her pet summer place in 
Kirkfield last week. 
ve 


Mr. Dickson Patterson is completing “A Study in 
Brown,” as I heard it described, of pretty little Miss 
Grace, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Grace. This 
gentle little girl has lovely brown eyes, and soft hair of 
the same color, and should make a delightful subject. 

we. 


The Misses Ida and Katie Homer Dixon arrived at 
mid-week last week from abroad and are at the Grange 
with their relative, Mrs. Goldwin Smith. Major Berger 
will arrive next month, and, as I mentioned some weeks 
ago, the wedding of Miss Ida Homer-Dixon and the 
Major will take place from the Grange on June 6th. 

ve 


The Grenadier Regiment is the latest godfather of a 
chapter of the I. O. D. E. which was formed last Thurs- 
day by the “better-halves” of the officers, non-coms. and 
men of the regiment. On Primrose Day a meeting to ad- 
vance matters will be held at “Deancroft,” Major Good- 
erham’s home in Rosedale. Mrs. Gooderham will pre- 
side. 

ve 


The sad news of the death of Mrs. Greene (nee San- 
son) wife of Rev. Richard Greene, rector of Orillia, 
reached town last week. Mrs. Greene was the mother of 
Mrs. Lou Stewart, wife of Professor Stewart of Toronto 
University, and daughter of the late- Rev. Alexander 
Sanson. 

b 3 


Much sympathy and sorrow was aroused for Dr. and 
Mrs. Moorhouse, when the tragic news of their son’s 
death by drowning, while canoeing, was passed from one 
to another. Ashleigh Moorhouse, a promising and clever 
young Trinity man of twenty-three, and his chum and 
classmate, W. W. Hart, son of Guelph’s City Assessor, 
went out paddling on Saturday, their canoe was later 
found floating bottom uppermost, and the young. fellows 
never returned. On all sides, heartfelt regret, deploring 
the loss of two valuable lives, and the anguish of bereave- 
ment suffered by loving relatives, testifies to the esteem 
in which all affected are held. 

bf 


It is becoming too common, in reports of social func- 
tions, to mention names of guests as participating in the 
festivities, when as a matter of fact, these justly annoyed 
persons had not the least intention of doing so. I have 
heard from three ladies this week of their exasperation at 
being catalogued as present at various doings in houses 
where two of them do not even call; in one instance the 
names were said to be given the reporter by the hostess 
herself! What is one to think of ‘such an enterprising 
lady? It seems certainly just cause of complaint that 
names should be so recklessly handled. 

% 

A portrait of a very good-looking young officer was 
left in my office last week, on which was written, “For 
the Canadian Series.” I should be obliged for some 
further particulars, leading, in all likelihood, to its use 
at some future time, and the signature and address of the 
sender, otherwise it is unavailable. 

% 


I should like this week, when space isn’t so crowded as 
usual in this column, to call attention to the fact that 
unsigned items of social news, which cannot be verified 
by telephone, are not inserted in this paper. The responsi- 
bility of using information unbacked by knowledge of its 
correctness is too great, however interesting such news 
might be. 

% 

Mr. Geoffrey O’Hara, whose singing in the “Spook 
Minstrels” took so well in vaudeville here, has brought 
out a new song The Deity, a semi-sacred composition, 
which should be a success. He is working hard at music 
in New York. Mr. O’Hara is a nephew of Mr. James 
O’Hara and the Misses O'Hara of 50 St. George street. 

we 


_It is reported that Professor Sherrington of Liverpool 
will revisit Toronto this year as Chairman of Physiology 
Section of the British Medical Association. H. E. Roaf, 
M.D., Toronto, has been appointed secretary of the sec- 


tion. His address is Department Biochemistry, University 
of Liverpool. f 


b 3 
_ The city has beeen motor-mad in many quartets dur- 
ing the past two weeks. One of the most interesting visi- 


tors to the Motor Show has been a lady, to whom, I under- 
stand, belongs a romantic experience. She is a woman 
of title, and has married her chaffeur, with whom she 
is living quietly in the north part of the city. Her beauty 
and style are, I am told, most remarkable, and she is heart 
and soul devoted to motoring. It sounds like Effie Shan- 
non in the Lightning Conductor play, but is, I believe, 
real life, and real happiness too! ~ 
% 


_Mr. and Mrs. Henshaw of Vancouver, the Misses 
Widder of Goderich, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Mackenzie of 
London, England, are visitors in Toronto just now. 


bd 


Among the many engagements for Easter week the 
dance by the Signal Corps, Q.O.R., on Tuesday night, is 
facile princeps with many smart folk. As the first dance 
after Lent, it is worthy of all the enthusiasm it seems to 
arouse. 


a 


A HARD CLIMATE. 


Japan Provides All Varieties at Al) Times — Furniture Suffers. 

Because of the volcanic origin of the islands of Japan 
there is a great diversity in the topographical features. 
Mountains are numerous and high peaks like Fujiyama 
very common. In view of this, as well as owing to the 
fact that the islands run north and south, there is very 
great variety in the climate. In the north, the winters 
are very severe, while in the south there is a rainy sea- 
son instead. Hot sunshine and cold rains seem the fea 
tures of the climate. Indeed, ordinary American or Eng- 
lish furniture cannot stand the rapid changes in temper- 
ature and the abundant moisture, unless it is most sub- 
stantially made. In view of these facts, Canadians can- 
not fail to be interested in the following letter from a 
Methodist missionary in Japan, which was received re- 
cently by the Toronto firm of Gourlay, Winter & Leeming. 
“We intended to write you as soon as our Gourlay piano 
had passed through the rainy season, for that is the sea- 
son which does the greatest damage to some other Cana- 
dian pianos in Japan. The piano has now passed through 
all the changes of climate in Japan since we received it 
on Christmas Day, 1904, and there is not a crack in the 
case. I think you are to be congratulated, in producing 
an article that will stand this climate. Some other pianos 
brought here from America are terribly cracked and 
damaged by the weather. We have a large organ and 
piano factory in this city and quite a number of persons 
from there have admired the piano. Perhaps if you werg 
to send price list of the organ and piano fittings such as 
are used for the inside of your instrument, you might 


make quite a sale. Address the —-—— ——— Company, 
Hamamatsu. We are more than pleased with our Gour- 
lay.” 


The letter is signed by Rev. R. C. Armstrong, who is 
stationed at the city named. 




















Ne ta Le NN RN Cte setcmay, 


Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Apollinans 


“The Queen of Table Waters”. 


FIT FOR A PRINCE 


Codou’s French Macaroni # 


& Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 


Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan ’s «= Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 


The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 


MARCEL WAVING 


AS IT IS DONE IN PARIS 


You will know the difference at a glance. 
None but the specialist and thoroughly trained 


hair dresser is competent to impart the fine 
touches that distinguish high grade work, and 
Marcel Waving is the supreme test of skill. 
In keeping with the high standard of all our 
other departments we have made our Marcel 
Waving a special feature. 


The Stamp of Quality 


is upon the head of every woman who has her 
hair dressed by our new Marcel Expert. 


Thoroughly familiar by personal experience with the foremost salons of 
Paris and London, this gentleman brings to Toronto a degree of skill and 
artistic taste never before known here in fashionable Hair Dressing. 

As Canada’s foremost Hair Establishment it gives us much pleasure 
to be able to place at your disposal such an eminently qualified and pains- 
taking Hair Dresser and expert upon Marcel Waving. 


THE PEMBER STORE 


Art Hair Goods 127-129 Yonge Street 
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Coming E JULES & GHARLES 


Prince Arthur’s Visit 
The Horse Show 
he Races, Etc. 


You'll want to look your best 
and your prettiest for these. 
Your new hats and gowns will 
look nice and stunning-—how about 
your complexion? A natural pink 
and white complexion is more de- 
sired than an artificial one. Take 
a course of 


Our Scientific 
Face Treatments 


And you will be surprised at the 












HAIR GOODS 


Lead for Comfort and Style 















nassite T . apace < s sfv Parisian Transformations, Fronts, Pom- 
results. They prenee and os padours, Bangs, Gent's Toupees and Wigs. 
always. Wrinkles disappear; clear- r ' cies 

ta ¢ aYTIC akec > trom §2.' up. 
none “ complexion takes. the Switches Natural wavy, and 
place of onan patrinn cumiait. 
blotches and blackheads; bright- 
ness instead of that faded look; Green Soap 


: ce f ace: 2 , For shampooing the hair, gives it a 
color mn place of palene 9 beauty beautiful, glossy, silky appearance and will 
following plainness. Similar prevent dandruff. Free from sodas or other 
treatments cannot be had else- powders, which are always injurious to the 
where. Ours are the best heir; 54 Ib. She.; 1 Ib, Se. 


‘ Jules & Charles, 431 Yonge St. 
Superflous Hair les, 431 Yonge St. Toronto 
Moles, Warts, etc., eradicated for- 
ever by our method of Electrolysis. 
Satisfaction assured. 

Chiropody and Manicuring. 
Scalp Treatments and Sham- 
pooing. 

Send, call or phone N. 1666 for our 

handsome brochure. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


By appointment Pur 
Dept. H, 502 Church St., Toronto. veers 


to His Excellency the 
Governor-Genera/ 


te Harry Webb Co., 
CATERERS 





Liola Cream 


TOILET 
WATERS 


Violet 
Ideal 
Safranor 
Caprice 
Bouquet Farnese 
Ambre Royal 

Azurea 
Lavender 


W.H. LEE 


King Edward Drug Store. 
HUYLER’S CANDIES. 





Receptions 


and other entertainments in town or 





country. Free 


447 Yonge St., Toronto. 
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The easy shirt. 


Easy to fit—easy to put on and off—just 
like a coat. 


Strongly stitched, overlapped seams. 
Look well, wear well, feel well. 


Dress and business styles, white and 


colored. 


AGP> Makers, Berlin, Canada. 7% 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 








Limited 


Caterers 


and "= 


Manufacturing 
Confectioners 


719 Yonge Street 


Phones—N. 2004. 
N. 2006. 
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TRAVELERS! 








When in Toronto put up at 
COOK’S TURKISH AND RUS- 
SIAN BATHS. ~° They are the most 
up-to-date on the Continent. 





Open day and night, with excellent 
sleeping accommodation and rooms. 

Dainty bill of fare served at all 
hours. 


202 and 204 King St. West. 


eee 


MISS PORTER 


Dainty Stationery for Easter 
Easter Cards and Booklets 
Novelties for Easter Giving 


ENGLISH HONTON LACE 








109 KING STREET WEST, 
Phone Maia 1158. 










IMPROVE YOUR 
LAWNS 


ARNOTT’S COMPLETE 
Horticultural Manure 


Odoriess and Clean to Handle 







TOHUN ¢ L\ MBER hs Commiussione 
best Fertilizers tI 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


THE ARNOTT CHEMICAL Co. 
t rORONTO 


Victoria St t 


PHONE MAIN 26% 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


G. W. Ferrier 


Chemist 
233 College St. Toronto 





YOUNG CANADIANS SERVING THE KING. 


v. 


CAPTAIN AUGUSTINE W. (“AUSTIN”) BODDY, 
Assistant District Commissioner in West African Frontier 
Force. 


Ge 


Social and Personal. 

A Paris paper says: “Very successful indeed was the 
soiree musicale given at the home of Madame Haranger 
on March 26. Some scenes from comedy were well 
played and received much applause, an excellent orches- 
tra accompanying. The beautiful voice of Madame Gilles 
created a sensation in the Alsatian Song by Duvernoy. 
Madame Haranger sang the solo in a lyrical scene by 
Joncieres, which was presented by a party of attractive 
ladies. Mr. Haslam, the distinguished professor of sing- 
ing, directed this successful entertainment.” 

% 

Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. Chad- 
wick, and Mrs. G. A. Arthurs have kindly given their 
names as patronesses of a dramatic performance in aid of 
St. Alban’s Cathedral League, to be given in St. George’s 
schoolhouse, John street, on April 25 and 26. lhe White 
Cat, a fairy extravaganza, and an original sketch, 4 
Matrimonial Bureau, will be presented, and a ladies’ 
orchestra will furnish music. It sounds like a capital 
evening’s entertainment. 


Miss Catherine Proctor has been spending a delight- 
ful visit of over two months with Mrs. Clarence Graff 
in New York. The latter was given a hearty bon voyage 
last Saturday (when she sailed on the Amerika for Lon- 
don), by a host of warm friends. 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. James Crowdy have rented their house 
for the summer, which Mrs. Crowdy will spend in Ottawa. 
ve 

A very pretty wedding took place on Wednesday, 
April 4th, at the home of the bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Armstrong, 342 Carlton street, when their only 
daughter, Mabel, was married to Dr. A. F. Demary of 
East Toronto. The house was beautifully decorated with 
Easter lilies and white roses, and the ceremony was per- 
formed by the Rev. Alfred Gandier of St. James’ square 
Presbyterian church, the bridal couple standing under a 
large bell of smilax and lilies. The bride’s gown was of 
white silk crepe de Chine, white taffeta yoke and berthe 
of point lace, and her veil was caught with orange blos- 
soms. She carried a bouquet of white roses and lilies. 
The bridesmaid, Miss Sadie Dudley, wore a gown of all- 
over net and lace, over white silk, and white chiffon hat 
and carried a bouquet of Easter hilies. The matron of 
honor was Mrs. W. G. Chace, who wore her wedding 
dress of white point d’esprit over white satin, a _ white 
tulle hat, and carried Easter lilies. Mr. W. A. Allan 
was best man. Dr. and Mrs. Demary left on the 5.20 
train for Buffalo and other points, and on their return 
will reside in East Toronto. 

v 

There will be quite a number of people from out of 
town interested in the auction sale of boxes for the 
Horse Show, which takes place at the King Edward Hotel 
on Tuesday afternoon next at. four o'clock instead of 
3.30 as at first stated. Mr. J. G. Barnett of Renfrew is 
one of those from a distance who will have a first row 
location. 

ve 

The Women’s Musical Club have arranged to present 

Madame Albani with an address which is to take the 


| form of a visitors’ book, on the occasion of her final ap- 


pearance in Toronto on Monday, April 23rd. 


The annual Daffodil Luncheon will take place in St. 
James’ Cathedral schoolhouse on ‘Tuesday, Wednesday 
and Thursday, April 17th, 18th and 19th. It ‘is given by 
the members of the St. James’ Cathedral Young Wo- 
man’s Auxiliary, of which branch Mrs. F. L. Grasett is 
president. Among those assisting at the luncheon will be 
Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. Payne, Mrs. Driffield, Mrs. Haydn 
Horsey, Mrs. Arthur Pepler, Mrs. Harry Gamble, Mrs. 
Graham Thompson, Mrs. Schofield, the Misses Brock, the 
Misses Nordheimer, the Misses Hagarty, Miss Aileen 
Gooderham, Miss Norah Watson, Miss Todd, Miss Moss, 
Miss Bridges, Miss Erie Temple, Miss May Denison, 
Miss Kerr and others. 

ve 

Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Houston will spend the summer 
months at the same place they occupied last year, Tolen 
dal, the charming old log house among the pines near 
\llandale, that Mr. D’Alton McCarthy rebuilt for a sum- 
mer home. It was the original residence of the Lally 
family, Mrs. McCarthy’s people, who were among the pio. 
neers in that part. The Kempenfeldt Bay colony is receiving 
a number of additions this summer, Mr. and Mrs. Sydney 
Small having taken Captain Whish’s place, “Woodcote,” 
which adjoins Tolendal, while Mr. I. F. Hellmuth has 
rented the Raikes house on the opposite shore. 


The Misses Whish, Arlington Hotel, will not receive 


again this season. 


w 
Colonel Stark and his bride were in town for a couple 
of days recently, and were entertained at dinner at Dun 
edin. The guests were all intimate friends and all, or 


nearly all, ardently Scottish. Colonel and Mrs. Stark left 
Toronto the end of last week. 
w 

On Monday Miss Ruth Smith, only daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. R. A. Smith, celebrated her tenth birthday with 

a reunion of a couple of dozen little friends for tea and 

games. The graceful little hostess looked very pretty and 

bright, and had her brother Frank as first aid in enter- 





taining. Mrs. Smith provided a glorious time for the 
little people, and all enjoyed it greatly. 
% 
Illness and anxiety have certainly descended upon the 


* charming home of Mr. and Mrs. R. Wilson, for in addi- 


tion to Mr. Wilson’s recent illness, the handsome little 
son has been also stricken, and was ina critical state at 
time of writing. 
. s * 
Miss Margaret Thomson is to spend some time away 
from town, going to the States for a trip, I believe to 
Baltimore and Topeka. 


The hand-clapping which greeted the appearance of 
the pretty wife of the innkeeper in the amusing play at the 
Princess this week was a recognition of Mrs. Bromley- 
Davenport, who is a member of Miss Ellis Jeffreys’ com- 
pany, by her Toronto friends. She is looking very well 
indeed, and her trim little frock and apron admirably 
become her. Although this is an off week at theaters 
patronized by society, for society has its occasional spasm 
of conventional observance, there was quality if not 
quantity in the early night audiences this week. Among 
those who were pleased with the easy and admirable 
acting of the star and her support I noticed on Tuesday 
night Mrs. Victor Williams, who came with her hosts, 
Mr. A. and the Misses Nordheimer, Lady Mulock and 
Dr. and Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, Colonel Stimson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gibson and Miss Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
lace Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cox, Mr. and Mrs. Clinch, 
Mr. Scott, Mr. E. Gordon Jones, Mr. Turner, Mrs. Cat- 
tanach, Mrs. Palmer, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Palmer, Miss 
Mary Clark, Mr. Eric Armour, Mrs. and Miss Melvin- 
Jones, Miss McEnnery, Mr. Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Nor- 
man Seagram, Mr. and Mrs. Case. Mr. Allen Case, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hal Osler, Colonel and Mrs. Davidson and Miss 
Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Aylesworth, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Capreol, Mrs. Spragge. Miss Jeffreys wore some pretty 
gowns, and the “shape” of the exponent of the “perfect 
life’ and other fads, brought down the critics. Everyone 
desired the address of Clementina’s corsetiere. 

we 

On Tuesday afternoon the Misses Michie gave a de- 
lightful little tea to a few friends which was greatly en- 
joyed by those privileged. Miss Jean Fraser was the 
guest of honor, and two charming visitors in town, Mrs. 
Dick of Scotland, and Miss Yuile of Montreal, were pre- 
sented to the little coterie which included the Misses 
Mortimer Clark, Mrs. R. A. Smith, Mrs. Herbert Mowat, 
Mrs. Denison, Mrs. Mackenzie, Major Robertson, and 
Major and Mr. C. Michie. The bride-elect was unfortu- 
nately unable to be present. Miss Jean Fraser has re- 
turned to Stratford. 

+4 

Mrs. Thompson, mother of Colonel Thompson of 
Cayuga, and of Mrs. Miller Lash, passed away at the 
home of the latter in Grenville street on Tuesday. Con- 
dolences from many warm friends are with the relatives 
of the deceased lady. 


A good joke on herself, which she tells with gusto, 
was that concerning a Toronto lady, who being informed, 
while driving in the evening from the boat to her hotel, 
that she was passing a palace, looked out and remarked: 
“There must be a fete on there to-night. I see the fire- 
works.” As it was the beginning of the disastrous eruption 
of Vesuvius which she saw, her friends enjoyed the sur- 
mise. 

b 

There was a regular exodus out of town at mid-week, 
St. Kits, Preston, New York and Atlantic City were 
visited by Torontonians in numbers. Corresponding ar- 
rivals made many home circles bright, the Cadets from 
R. M. C., holiday guests enjoying a glimpse of their 
Toronto friends, and others en passant lending a touch 
of animation to the generally quiet hours of Holy Week. 
Doings were also on for the members of Miss Ellis 
Jeffreys’ company, and altogether I have seen slower 
times in Toronto. 

% 

Almost all our smart hostesses have proclaimed that 
they will give up reception “days” after Easter. Golf 
will supersede bridge, and the charms of country clubs, 
city receptions. There are certain hostesses who are “at 
home” the year round, if they remain in residence here, 
and to them visitors gladly repair for happy, quiet con- 
verse and excellent tea. Never fussed or nervous, they 
welcome one with the same sweet seemliness at Christmas 
or at midsummer. Sometimes they slip away from the 
raw east winds or the dusty turmoil of Exhibition fort- 
night, but otherwise one finds them “at home” with de- 
lightful surety. 

% 

In striking contrast are others, whom one would need 
to be a Marconi flash to follow successfully. They hop 
over to Europe or run out to the Coast, rusticate in some 
preferred seclusion or “peacock” at the Waldorf-Astoria. 
They are motoring in California, or riding burros in 
Mexico, the delight of paragraphers and the envy of the 
“bide at home” battalions. Private cars and touring 
autos, deck suites and individual telephone lines, rigged 
up in haste at fine hotels, these are some of the “neces- 
saries” beginning to be demanded by some of our people 
away from home. The Canadian may have been slow in 
starting but he is travelling at the speed limit now. 

vw 

Mr. and Mrs. Luard and family have returned to their 
home at Burford, Ont., after spending the winter in 
England. Mr. Luard is a son of Admiral Sir William 
Luard; Mr. Luard’s brother, Major Luard, R.A., is a 
son-in-law of Lady Blain. 

% 

Dr. Albert Ham will give his interesting lecture, 
“Shakespeare’s Songs,” on Wednesday, April 18th, at 8 
o’clock, in the University Gymnasium, for the Alumnae 
Association of University College. Mr. Archibald, Mr. 
Kilmaster and others will assist the lecturer and many 
of the songs, delightfully set, will be sung. 

% 

Miss Paul of Glenholme, St. Thomas, gave an after- 
noon tea on Saturday in honor of Miss Murial Ermatin- 
ger, who is shortly to be married to Mr. Moorehouse, 
N. S. C. The young ladies who attended were the im- 
mediate friends of the bride-elect. Mrs. Morton pre- 
sided over the tea-table, which was draped in smilax and 
a “blaze” of daffodils and tulips and lighted by wax tapers. 
The girls stayed till a late hour and enjoyed themselves 
immensely. 

; bd 

Mrs. Percival Worth Campbell will receive in her new 
home, 585 Bathurst street, on the third Thursday of this 
month, and not again this season. 

4 

Mr. and Mrs. J. lL. Miller have removed from Church 

street to 629 Bathurst street. 
bd e 

Miss Berthe Crawford, whose recent public appear- 
ances have delighted many hearers, has been appointed 
soprano soloist at Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
where her sweet voice and modest demeanor have already 
won her many friends. 

& , 

Miss Margaret George, whose winsome appearance 
and charming voice are well-known, has been appointed 
contralto soloist at Broadway Tabernacle. 

j w 


Mr. H. E. Smallpeice and Miss Ada Smallpeice of Carnahan,©*" te" 4 Church, 
South Parkdale are spending Easter week in New York, | ™* JA. & i. . 














Spring Styles 
Pleated Skirts 


Our new models are now ready. 

Skirts made to measurement from your own 
material. 

Pleating of all kinds. 


FEATHERBONE NOVELRY CO. 


Limited 
266-274 KING ST. WEST 


ref Main 3508 
Pel.\ Main 3504 


BRANCH OFFICE 


New Address~—112 Yonge St., Toronto 
(Singer Sewing Machine Showrooms). 


ROOM 16, BIRKS’ BUILDING, MONTREAL 


THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000. 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. 
B. E. WALKER, General Manager. ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. Gen’l Manager 





Rest, $4,500,000 





YONGE AND QUEEN BRANCH 


The new office of the Bank, at Nos. 
197-9 Yonge street, a few doors above 
Queen street, is situated in the heart 
of the retail shopping district, adja- 
cent to the large departmental stores, 
and offers special facilities to women 
who shop at these stores for both 
housekeeping and savings accounts, 
Every convenience, including a wo- 
man’s writing-room, has been pro- 
vided for customers. 

R. CASSELS, Manager. 





BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


Main Office, 21-25 King street west. 197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 
Queen East, corner Grant street. Corner College street and Spadina Ave. 
Market, 163 King street east. Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parliament street, corner Carlton st. Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 





















Beautiful Interior 


Decorative Treatments 3 
on view at the i we 


Galleries of 


W. & E. THORNTON-SMITH & CO. 


11 KING ST. WEST 


ae o 84 - ° 








The difficulties of . 


SUCCESSFUL CHILD PORTRAITURE 


are mastered by few! 





That the Kennedy Studio has done this is evi- 
denced by a long list of satisfied patrons and 
countless happy baby faces on exhibition at the 
studio. If the little ones could talk, as they 
seem about to do, there would be lots of noise, 
for certainly the likenesses are ‘‘ speaking ones.” 


J. KENNEDY, 








107 King Street West 
TORONTO 








Furnished House To Let 


_Fine house, fine’ location. Box x, 
Saturday Night. 


SUGGESTION 
md 





F you are not a patron of 
ours, and are perfectly 
satisfied with the work 

of your present tailor—we 
have nothing more to say. 

If, however, your tailor 


INTERNATIONAL 
AUTOMOBILE 
SHOW 


does not always succeed in 
fitting and wholly pleasing 
you, or if his stock does Mutual Strest Riek 

not contain the variety you APRIL 9th to 14th 
desire—may we not have i . ; 

an opportunity to show you ; ._ Great display of English and French 


wha d N - 
t we can do. | fotor Cars. 
Afternoon and Evening—Admission 25¢. 


Regan & McConkey | 
101 King Street West | 
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Lingerie Waists 
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CARNAHANS’ PHARMACY 


_Simerewete’™ || MISS FRANKLIN 


11 1-2 Richmond St. W. 
Phone Main 175. Toronto. 





Toronto 
Telephone Main 2196 
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BANK STOCKS 


We have prepared the follow- 
ing:— 

A study of all Canadian Banks, 
covering a ten-year period and 
position at end of 1905. 

Separate individual analyses of 
the records of most of the Banks 
for the ten years, 1896-1905. 

We shall be pleased to mail a 
copy of the former and one or more 
of the latter on request. 


A.E. AMES & CO., 


TORONTO LIMITED. 































CENTRAL 
CANADA 


LOAN &SAVINGS COY, 
26 KING ST.E. TORONTO. 


PRESIDENT 
HON. GEO. A. COX 


VICE-PRESIDENTS 


E. R. WOOD F. G. COX 


CAPITAL (Subscribed) $2,500,000 
CAPITAL (Paid-Up) - 1,500,000 
RESERVE FUND - - 1,000,000 
E. R. WOOD, Managing Director. 
G. A. MORROW, Asst.-Manager. 

_W. S. HODGENS, Secretary. 





Wyatt & Co. 


(MEMBERS TORONTO STOCK EXCHANGE) 


ST CK AND BOND BROKERS 
46 KING STREET WEST 





A little delving into the affairs of the 


stock are able to realize, show results 
that read like a fairy-tale. In the his- 
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Montreal, April 11. 


Canadian North-West Land Com- 
pany and a trifling calculation of the 
immense sums which the owners of this 


tory of all Canada there has been noth- 
ing like it, and perhaps never will be 
again. Here is a stock which only a 
few years ago was selling at $10, and 
to-day it is doubtful if any quantity 
could be purchased for $500. The 
shares of the Canadian North-West 
Land Company were issued at $25 par, 
but according to the rule prevalent upon 
stock exchanges the par must be one 
hundred, so that in all calculations four 
shares are lumped in the quotation. In other words the 
quotation which is now around $475, means that the stock 
is worth $118.75 for a $25 share. Just imagine! In 1897, 
four years after the original purchase of 2,200,000 acres 
of Western lands was made by the present organization 
from the English company which owned it previously, 
the common stock never sold for more than $14 on the 
stock exchanges, or $3.50 for a $25 share. These were the 
days that such men as Robert Meighen, who had an abid- 
ing faith in the North-West, accumulated holdings, until 
now that gentleman owns no less than 7,600 shares, worth 
in round figures over $900,000. Back ten years ago or 
more Robert Meighen was accustomed to get up on the 
floor of the Board of Trade on occasions and tell his friends 
and acquaintances of the possibilities of the Canadian 
North-West. They laughed and passed it by. “It may 
be all right,” they said, “but Meighen is ‘nutty’ on the 
subject.” As to how good his judgment was we have the 
evidence before us. If inclined to talk upon the subject, 
Mr. Meighen will tell you that the man, above all others, 
who impressed him with the possibilities of the Canadian 
West was the United States Consul at Winnipeg, who 
is now dead and gone—peace to his ashes, as Mr. Meighen 
would say. This man represented his country in the 


Canadian West over a quarter of a century ago, and he 
had a better grasp of its possibilities than any Canadian. 


It was at this period that he foresaw what is now plain 


sy Qo 
. 


MR. ROBT. MEIGHEN, 
MONTREAL. 


to all, and it was then that he made Mr. Meighen see it 
also. ; 

Nearly all those whose names are prominent in C. 
P. R. circles are large holders of Canadian North-West 
Land Company stock. For instance Sir William Van 
Horne has upward of 3,000 shares, Lord Strathcona over 
a thousand, Sir Thomas Shaughnessy five hundred, R. B. 
Angus over three thousand and E. B. Osler and W. D. 
Matthews four hundred each. 










METROPOLITAN 


BANK 


Capital Paid-Up - $1,000,000 
Reserve Fund - - $1,000,000 













BRANCHES IN TORONTO: 
Cor. College and Bathurst Streets. 
Cor. Dundas and Arthur Streets. 
Cor. Queen Street E. and Lee Ave. 
Cor. Queen and McCaul Streets. 
40-46 King Street West. 


* 

The story of the merging of the smaller coal interests of 

Cape Breton has been started on the grand 
Cape Breton rounds. In well-informed circles not a 
Coal, great deal of dependence is placed on the 

yarn. The name of B. F. Pearson, who 
owns a half-dozen newspapers down in the Maritime Pro- 
vinces, and who has had a hand in various industrial en- 
nnn | terprises, has been connected with the story. Figures 
like twelve million square miles of coal areas and 500,- 
000,000 tons of coal are juggled with, and then some one 





SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
AT ALL BRANCHES 





The Imperial Trusts 
Company of Canada 
Geo. H. Gooderham, Pres. 


allowed on all deposits—sub- 


4 PER a o 
CENT. ject to withdrawal by cheque. 


Office open Saturday evening 7 to 9 for the 
reception of deposits. 


F. J. P. GIBSON, Manager. 
Head Office 16-18 Adelaide St, Bast 


IS 
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SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Chartered Accountant. McKinnon 
Buildiag, To onto Room2ro, Phone M. 1301. 
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; Charles Potter 
Optician 


85 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
Cc. 8B. PETRY, 
Proprietor 





RAILWAY. 
SYSTEM 


Ce 












Single Fare 
for Easter 


Going April 12,13, 14,15 & 16th. 
Returning Until April 17th. 


Between all stations in Canada, 


also to Buffalo, Niagara Falls, 
N.Y.. Detroit and Pt. Huron, Mich. 


Also to Chicago 


Reduced fares also in effect to 
St. Paul, and Duluth, Minn. 

For tickets and full information 
call at City Ticket Office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge Sts. 











KENNEDY 
Shorthand School 


Next week marks the open- 
ing of the Spring Term at the 
Kennedy School the School 
for expert training the best 
School. 

Call or write for particulars 
about this unique school, 


9 Adelaide Street East 
Toronto 


LIGHTER CLOTHING NEEDED 


You cannot stand the heavy outer coat 
much longer. Send us last season's light 


weight overcoat and let us make it spic and 
span for immediate wear, 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


sor and 791 Y 89 St. West, 47: 
and 1304 Queen St. P..! 277 Queen Si. East 









introduced the name of H. M. Whitney, just to make it 
all sound well. So far as can be ascertained the name of 
Mr. Whitney does not lend much strength to the yarn, at 
least from a Canadian point of view. His experience 
with Dominion Steel was not such as to gather about him 
any amount of Canadian backing for future enterprises. 
Canadian capitalists, after their former experience, would 
not be inclined to follow him very far. 
a 
** 

The efforts which are being made to boost Dominion 
Steel are as strenuous as ever. The in- 
siders have their hearts set on getting the 
stock up around the fifty mark, and, 
shades of Ananias! there is little they 
will not say or intimate to arrive at the object in view. 
Rodolphe Forget and Sir Henry Pellatt go to New York. 
They return. Then some one starts a yarn about New 
York becoming Interested in Dominion Steel, as if they 
hadn’t enough yellow dogs of their own. Next the old 
amalgamation story crops up; an indefinite something 
about the control of Dominion Steel being obtained by the 
big United States corporation. And so it goes, one thing 
after another, and all with the idea of boosting the stock 
to a figure far beyond its legitimate worth. There was a 
large amount of Steel common gathered in around its 
lowest figures, all the way from $8 to $14 per share, and 
there is little doubt but that these holders will let go when 
they have concluded that the stock is boomed to the last 
notch and there is sufficient market to absorb the blocks 
which they hold. According to a published list, H. M. 
Dimock of New York, brother-in-law of H. M. Whitney, 
is the largest holder of Dominion Steel common, having 
to his credit 8,600 shares, while J. W. Flavelle is credited 
with 3,000, and Sir H. M. Pellatt with 1,000. The sec- 
ond largest holder, according to this list, is Mark Work- 
man of Montreal. Mr. Workman is a clothing manufac- 
turer who has managed to pile up a big fortune, mainly 
by being on the right side of the Ottawa-Government and 
thereby obtaining large clothing contracts. Rodolphe 
Forget is credited with 4,000 shares, but those who should 
know maintain that 20,000 would be nearer his figure. 
These heavy jags of stock were nearly all purchased at 
the time of the big slump when the weak men were forced 
out at ruinous prices. 


Dominion 
Steel. 


* 

** 
‘There is good reason to believe that an adjustment of 
the differences between the city of Mont- 
real and the Light, Heat and Power 
Company are nearer than they have been 
for years, in which case the stock looks cheap around 94. 
Private negotiations have been under way for some 
weeks, the company having arrived at a realizing sense 
that unpopularity does not pay such a corporation in the 
long run. Mayor Ekers is a business man, and the 
chances are that he will be able to pull through an agree- 
ment which will stand both the city and the company in 
good stead. As a matter of fact the Power Company 
would like very well to increase its dividend to five per 
cent. per annum—they are earning something like ten— 
but the feeling against them has been such that it was not 
thought a good move, particularly with the City Council 
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and the public clamoring for cheaper 
light. With a permanent adjustment of 
the difference, would naturally come an 
increase in the dividend, for the com- 
pany’s earning power would not be 
seriously affected in spite of the “poor 
face” which they might assume for the 
time being. 
e's 
Toronto, April 11. 

7" lowering of the Bank of England 

discount rate last week to 31-2 
per cent. was the brightest spot in what 
was considered a dark financial situation. 
The officers of this institution, which 
does a world-wide business, are in a 
position to know the situation better 
than others, and their action gives confidence. The high 
rates for money in New York have caused a lower mar- 
ket there for sterling exchange, and in consequence gold 
is being imported from leading European capitals to this 
side of the Atlantic. Canada is also sending all available 
funds to the American metropolis, wheré big profits are 
secured on loans. Some large blocks of American stocks 
have recently been shipped to London, where they are 
being held at much lower interest rates, for American 
account. With large amounts of gold in sight from 
abroad, and a return of currency from the interior, the 
return to normal rates of interest in New York is likely 
within a short time. The Canadian market will also in 
turn be relieved by easier conditions in New York. 

* 


** 
Easter week promises to be very dull this year, as far as 
operations on the Toronto Stock Exchange 
Local Stocks. are concerned. Several of the brokers 
will be away, but the nuinber of specula- 
tors who usually spend the week in the American me- 
tropolis will be smaller this year. The reason, no doubt, 
for this is that speculation in securities has not been as 
active as in former years. Cobalt has been the attraction 
for many. The number of mining companies that have 
been organized for operations in that district are daily 
increasing. The alluring prospectuses are on their rounds, 
and once again the mining fever seems to be at great heat. 
City Dairy issues have been listed on the local Board, 
but as yet dealings in them have been small. The price 
movements of milk will now be watched by the scalper 
in those stocks. Mackay common continues to be the 
only active issue, but values show little change. Toronto 
Rails dull and firm, with the gross earnings of the com- 
pany last week showing a gain of over $8,000 as compared 
with last year. 


= * 

Among the new issues seeking purchasers is the Mexican 
Tramway Company that is buying up the 
tramway lines of the city of Mexico. This 
is a Canadian company, and they are 
offering through a syndicate $8,000,000 of bonds at 90, 
with 35 per cent. bonus stock. An effort is being made 
to sell a large block of the bonds in London. Mexican 
Light and Power has suffered a reaction in price this 
week, and the stock of Electrical Development is weaker. 
There have been quite a number of sales recently of 
county and township debentures which yield the investor 
from 41-4 to 41-2 per cent. Bank shares, on the other 
hand, have been quiet. While the return from dividends 
on the latter class of security may look comparatively 
small, they have for many years been choice investments, 
for in addition to dividends, which have in many cases 
been increased, there have been handsome premiums from 
new stock issued. 


Investments. 


** 
There is a large amount of railway under construction 
in Canada at the present time. One thou- 
New sand miles have been placed under contract 
Railways. by the Grand Trunk Pacific, and 395 miles 
by the transcontinental railway commis- 
sioners, who have charge of the construction from Monc- 
ton to Winnipeg. The Canadian Pacific is building 
branches aggregating 500 miles. The Canadian Northern 
has several hundred miles under contract, and the other 
lines controlled by Mackenzie & Mann, the James Bay 
Railway, the Great Northern of Canada, and the Hali- 
fax and South-Western have over 400 miles under con- 
struction. The Temiskaming and Northern Ontario has 
145 miles under way, as well as various other lines of 
shorter length, making a total of about 2,500 miles. 
* 


s* 
It is estimated that the acreage of wheat in the Canadian 
North-West this season will show an in- 
crease of about 15 per cent. The North- 
Western Grain Dealers’ Association puts 
it at 13 3-4 per cent. increase, making the 
total 4,572,000 acres. It is also said that about 60 per 
cent. of the ploughing has been done. The same authority 
says that out of the 85,387,000 bushels of wheat grown 
last year, 51,600,000 bushels has been sold, 12,200,000 bush- 
els is in country elevators, 9,000,000 in mills, 8,000,000 bush- 
els will be needed for seed, and 4,000,000 bushels are on 
farms. The trade in wheat has been exceedingly quiet for 
a couple of months, and current prices of Manitoba grades 
are fifteen to twenty cents per bushel lower than a year 
ago. It is quite possible that the yield in the West this 
year will be over 100,000,000 bushels. 

« 


Big Yields 
Expected. 


* 
In a special article in the Brooklyn Eagle, Julius 
Chambers says the exodus of American 


Western farmers into the Canadian West has be- 
Settlement. come a flight. What, he asks, is the rea- 

son? He denies that the soil is better in 
Canada. He offers this explanation: “I have an idea 


that the banking methods in Manitoba are fairer to the 
farmer. In our country the bankers extort usurious in- 
terests from the farmer when he needs money to harvest 
or to move his grain. They know he must have their help, 
and they put the screws on the borrower. 

“Twelve per cent. is considered reasonable! To this 
are added several commissions and bonuses, when the 
money market is tight. Talking with an Iowa farmer little 
more than a year ago, I happened to mention the fact 
that we in New York thought anything above six per 
cent. to be outrageous. Such a look of astonishment 
never was seen upon any man’s face. He then proceeded 
to tell me how he was paying twelve per cent. upon $5,000, 
secured by bonds and mortgage. As the note was dis- 
counted and the money received in advance for interest 
loaned out, my acquaintance was paying about fifteen per 
cent. I should say, perhaps, that the bank was making 
that much out of his necessities.” Mr. Chambers also 
thinks that the grain-grower in Canada gets a better show 
from the railways than he does in the United States. 

—_—_-_—__———_e-~»- eo — - ——- -— 

The River Lee, immortalized by Izaak Walton, is 
threatened with destruction, and a fierce storm is brewing 
among anglers, says the London Mail, The Metropolitan 
Water Board intends to apply, in the coming session of 
Parliament, for powers to build a new intake at the 
junction of the Rivers Lee and Stort. If permission is 
granted, an aqueduct will be constructed to carry water 
to the Chingford reservoirs, This will cause a large deple 
tion of the River Lee. The folk who live on the banks of 
the Lee, and the members of the Broxbourne Rowing 
‘Club, view the proposals with the greatest alarm. 
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Ex. S.S. “Morro Castle” 
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Henry Clay 
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A CORNER OF THE GRILL ROOM, 





Ventilation His Long Suit. 


“If they’s any man what knows all 
about the ventilation of a dining-car,” 
said a waiter on the private car 
of a Burlington official who passed 
through Kansas City recently, “if 
they’s any man knows all! about ven- 
tilation, Ah’m_ suttinly that man. 
That’s mah business, and Ah under- 
stands it in all its circumstantial an’ 
hypothetical aspects and phases. 

“An’ that’s why it makes me sore 
when the boss sits down to the 
table and takes the stick and begins 
to slammin’ and openin’ ventilators 
after they’s all fixed perfect already. 
Then when the coffee gets full of 
cinders he thinks Ah’m to blame 
The boss may be all right when it 
comes to buildin’ railroads and lo- 
eatin’ factories, but this subject of 
ventilation is too big for ’im, and he 
bettah leave it to the portah what 
knows something about it 

“Befoh ev’ry meal Ah place the nap- 


TORONTO 





After the Play 


there’s no place quite so 
» dlightful for an atter- 
| theatre supper as 


The St. Charles 


Dutch Grill 


(70 YONGE ST.) 


This new Grill Room 
may be equalled in New 
York or London—it cer- 
tainly cannot be sur- 


passed anywhere. 


kins around and then sit down and 
watch where the cinders are going. 
hen Ah open this ventilator and 
close that one until Ah have every- 
thing fixed so nobody won't be 
bothered at all. Then in comes the 
boss an’ spoils the whole scheme in 
two minutes, Ah can’t stop the 
wind a-blowin’, and Ah ain't the cah 
inspector to clean cinders off the 


transoms When Ah’m on the Street 
Ah’m a chocolate drop in the bucket 
but on a dining-car Ah certainly can 
keep th 


the cinders out of the coffee if 

they’ll jest gimme a chance.”—Kan- 

sas City “Star.” 

ees 
Corrected 


Mother (whose children have had 
an education superior to her own to 
her small daughter, whom she is in 
the act af smacking)—I’l! learn you 
not to contradict me! 

Small daughter (between her sobs) 
—Teach, mother, teach—‘Punch.” 
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The Ancient Sport of Otter 
Hun ing. 


HE ancient sport of otter 
hunting has had of late a 
great revival in England, al- 
though it has been followed 
more or less for centuries. 

Like hawking, it is a survival of the 
days when hunting was the sport of 
princes, an elaborate and ceremon ‘al 
affair. In this country we hunt the 
fox, the red deer and the larger wild 


| animals, but few sportsmen hunt the 


otter with hounds. It is generally 
the prize of the lonely trapper, a 
handsome pelt, prized highly in the 
fur trade. 

It is, however, only with hounds 


| that keen delight and true sport are 


found in otter hunting. There is no 


fey sight in the world than to 


see the hounds working to and from 
the Salter, up and down the river, in 
search of their mysterious prey. It 
is the charm of mystery that lends 


| zest to otter hunting. Few people 


know anything about the  otter’s 
habits. Many people who have lived 


lin the country all their lives have 


never beheld him. He hunts by 


| night, and with movements gliding 


and noiseless, sets forth usually about 
sunset, returning at dawn. With no 
fixed abode, he is the veriest tramp on 
earth, yet with so sure a knowledge 
of his country that,he has always a 


| safe retreat, for which he will always 
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NEW SPRING VESTS 


This week notes the opening up of 
our new English Vests, which com- 
prises all the newest patterns. 

The cut and fit of these is perfect, 
which gives that effect of smartness 
you are looking for. 

Prices range from $1.50 up. 

A look through our early spring 
lines will convince you of our high 
class goods for men’s wear. 
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jand is far from extinct. 


make at once. 
People are often puzzled as_ to 


| how an otter swims, for it is evident 
| the speed with which he covers great 


distances cannot be attained by the 
mere use of his limbs after the 
method of other animals in water, 


; nor by the additional aid of his pow- 


erful tail acting as propeller. The 
explanation lies in the fact that he 
practises the art of swimming in 
identically the same way as do fish, 
and brings his entire body, long and 
supple, into action; indeed, judging 
by his sinuous movement, an otter 
under water might easily be mistaken 
for a salmon. His short, stout legs 
and broad-webbed feet are to him as 
the finest oars; and he wiil swim for 
hours with the tip of his nose visible, 
or remain completely submerged, 
r‘sing to the surface occasionally for 
breath, and the only guide to hounds 
following will be the little “bells” 
upon the water, formed by his 
breathing It is wonderful how 
splendidly he will dive and let the 
dogs swim past him; then, after 
swimming below the surface, land 
and gain one of his holes, thus giv- 
ing them the slip in the neatest way 
imaginable. It is but another evi- 


| dence of how well nature safeguards 


her animals from the pursuit and an- 
nihilation of man, 
Otter hunting covers five months 


| of the year, from the middle of April 


to the middle of September, and ex- 
cept in a season of heavy rain and 
flood, excellent sport is generally ob- 
ta ined with any of the various packs 
nerally in use. There is a variety 
of Scotch otter hounds, about the 
size of a Scotch terrier, with long, 


| shaggy white hair, with markings on 


the ears, who seem, perhaps by some 
hereditary instinct, to display pecu- 
liar sagacity in tracking the otter 
but any hound quick of movement 
and able to swim well will be of ser- 
vice in pursuit of this quarry. In 
spite of trapping and hunting, how- 
ever, the otter preserves existence, 
Long may 
he escape his enemies, for, with the 
passing of this interesting “beast of 


| venerie” will cease “ye anciente sport 


of otter huntinge.” — “Tllustrated 
Sporting News.” 
—_—_—_—_ 


Speed in Swimming. 


HE invention in Australia of 

what is known as_ the 

“crawl” stroke has revolu- 
tionized the method of 
swimming in Europe and 
America. Many records which stood 
for years are continually being low- 
ered, and the ultimate limit of speed 
in swimming is open to the wildest 
conjecture. A conservative estimate, 
based on reasonable calculations is 
that the next few years will see a 
good many seconds clipped off the 


EOD 


INSOMNIA 


| Leads to Madness, if not Remedied 


in Time. 


“Experiments satisfied me, some 5 
years ago,” writes a Topeka woman, 
“that coffee was the direct cause of 
the insomnia from which I suffered 
terribly, as well as the extreme ner- 
vousness and acute dyspepsia which 
made life a most painful thing for 
me 

“I had been a coffee drinker since 
childhood, and did not like to think 
that the apc og was doing me all 
this harm But it was, and the time 
came when | had to face the fact, 
and protect myself. I therefore gave 
it up, abruptly and absolutely, and 
adopted Postum Food Coffee for my 
hot drink at meals. 

“IT began to note improvement in 
my condition very soon after I took 
on Postum The change proceeded 
gradually, but surely, and it was a 
matter of only a few weeks before | 
found myself entirely relieved—the 
nervousness passed away, my diges- 
tive apparatus was restored to nor- 
mal efficiency, and I began to sleep, 
restfully and rade 

“These happy conditions have con- 
tinued during all of the 5 years, and I 
am safe in saying that I owe.them 
entirely to Postum Food Coffee, for 
when I began to drink it I ceased to 
use medicines.” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason. Read the little 
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in 
packages. 


records for all distances. The new 
crawl stroke has shown what a tre- 
mendous difference in locomotion is 
made by slight differences in the po- 
sition of the arms and legs. The 
question of timing is all-important, 
and there are also many minute 
gradations in strokes which have an 
appreciable influence upon the speed 
of the swimmer. In fact it requires 
no unwarrantable optimism to as- 
sert that the crawl stroke is not the 
ultima thule of aquatic knowledge. 
Effective as it is, swimmers already 
perceive that it can be _ bettered. 
There is little doubt that no swim- 
mer has yet made perfect applica- 
tion of the forces at his disposal. 
Once a man thoroughly comprehends 
those forces, as well as the resist 
ance to overcome, a perfect stroke 
will be evolved, and there is no tell- 
ing how fast a swimmer will be able 
to go. 

Swimming has never’ been neg- 
lected in Toronto, but has been fos- 
tered by the Island Aquatic Associa- 
tion and other worthy aquatic clubs. 
Many Dominion championships have 
been held by Toronto men, and our 
city is not without honor in the 
swimming world. Our situation of- 
fers splendid natural facilities for 
swimmers in the summer months, 
and in the winter the local gymnas- 
iums and Y.M.C.A.’s keep up the in- 
terest in the sport. The students 
of the University have long been de- 
void of interest in swimming, but the 
inauguration of swimming classes this 
winter has given them a new outlet 
for their athletic energies. Swim- 
ming is, as medical experts agree, 
one of the best of physical exercises, 
and it is interesting to hear the views 
of C. M. Daniels, perhaps the lead- 
ing American swimmer, upon the best 
methods of exercise and training. 

Among other things, Mr. Daniels 
says: “I do not think any man is 
fit for racing until he has mastered 
a stroke perfectly. To race with a 
defective stroke means confirming 
every one of our faults, and so de- 
feating our object. Practice slowly 
with a coach over you until you 
satisfied that your stroke is correct 
in every way, before going ahead 
and competing. Diet I do not -be- 
lieve very much in; eat what you are 
used to, leaving out only those things 
that you know would be bad for you 
even were you not training, and eat 
heartily. A thin man is not likely to 
do his best in swimming, and a few 
pounds to fall back on in a bruising 
contest are a mighty good thing to 
have. Having no closed season we 
swimmers cannot afford to train 
down fine; we would go stale with 
regularity; and, in any case, I believe 
a little extra weight adds to one’s 
buoyancy, prevents one’s getting 
chilled and insures a snap and a re- 






serve energy that the ‘fine’ man is 
never blessed with. Beer and claret, 
in moderation, are advisable rather 


than otherwise, but tobacco or strong 
liquors should be avoided like poison 

“In competing it isunwise to guage 
one’s speed by an opponent, for the 
system is often fatal to one’s chances 
I believe the secret of good racing 
lies in ascertaining in practice, by 
trying, just how f: an even pace 





one can hold over a given distance 
and then learning to ede > this pace 
and sticking to it in the race. No 


good can come from sprinting at the 
beginning or during a race, for one’s 
form is bound to suffer from it. The 
only time to sprint is at the finish, 
when every ounce left may be ex 
pended.” 

These opinions of the man _ who, 


| 
more than any others, has revolution- 
ized American methods of swimmin 
in the last few years carry a Seale 
deal of weight, and no doubt by pay- 
ing attention to the rules which he 
lays down a young swimmer will se- 
cure improvement in his speed as 
well as increased physical benefits 
from the sport. 


A Frank Opinion. 


Clyde Fitch was discussing a rather 
tiresome drama, says the New York 
“Tribune.” 

“It was such a drama,” he said, 
“that a French playwright read the 
other day before a committee of the 
French Suciety of Comedy. 


“As the author plodded through his 
second act he heard an odd sound, and 
looked up, to see a man asleep and 


breathing heavily. 

“Fe frowned 

“*Monsieur,’ he said, ‘monsieur, wake 
up. Please remember, monsieur, that 
I am reading this play to the commit 


tee in order to get its opinion How 
d ; 





can a man who 18 asiecep gy n opin 
ion?’ 
ut the other answered gravely 
‘Sleep is an opinion.’’ 
—_—-—_----_9<> 


What They Call It. 


Grandma says we're right in style, 
A-sittin’ in our automo-bile. 
Grandpa says we're fit to kill, 
\-ridin’ in our automo-bill 

Ma, she says we ought to feel 
Grateful for our automo-beel 

Pa says there ain’t no other man 
Kin run an auto like he can. 
\untie preaches near and far 
‘Bout our lovely touring 
Uncle Bill says he ain't 


Nowhere such a good machine 
Brother Jim, he keeps a-braggin 
‘Bout the peed « f our new wagon 
But, oh, it sounds so grand and noble 
When Sister Sue says automobile 
Exchange 

—_—— ~>-- ad 


The Important Thing. 


“Tell me about Carlo’s fiancée,” 

“Well, mentally she is charming 

“And physically?” 

“She is worth two millions.”—Trans- 
lated from “La Nota Final.” 


Steeplechasiag. 


HERE is probably no style 

“ of racing which is in more 

disfavor with patrons of the 

turf than  steeplechasing. 

Its uncertainties baffle and 
disconcert the gambling element of 
the race-track, while the numerous 
accidents over the fences lead anti- 
racing agitators to demand its abo- 
lition on the ground of danger and 
brutalit Probably its retention in 
the see of wide-spread discontent is 
due to the fact that it is the last 
ditch of the gel ntleman rider, the one 
department in which the amateur 1s 
able. to compete successfully with 
the professional jockey. This decline 
in popularity is the result of a serious 
departure, in the States more than 
elsewhere, from the traditions of the 
sport. Steeplechases were originally 
run ov er a natural hunting country, 
but later the courses were enclosed, 
and the jumps made in imitation of 
natural fences. The history of this 
branch of racing has shown a conflict 
between amateur and professional in- 
terests; the amateurs. wishing the 
courses to be raced over to preserve 
as much as possible the character of 
the hunting field, the professionals 
striving to simplify steeplechasing in- 
to hurdle-racing. The result is that 
many courses to-day offer little re- 
semblance to the natural obstacles of 
the hunting field. Thirty years ago 
the usual race was about four miles 
over thirty fences, many of which 
were unbreakable. Now the distance 
has been reduced to about two and 
a half miles, and on many courses 
the fences are constructed of brush, 
which a horse can break through 
without clearing. In England, how- 
ever, the Grand National Steeplechase 
at Liverpool, the main steeplechas- 
ing event of their racing season, has 
been kept a long-distance race, four 
and a half miles, over stiff fences. 
For most courses in Canada long- 
distances and high fences are the 
rule. The Woodbine course is 
famed among race-followers the con- 
tinent over for its stiff jumps and 
general intricacy and difficulty. As 
a result Canadian horses, being well- 
schooled in jumping, have had re- 
markable success against American 
horses schooled under easier condi- 
tions. 

There are a great many reasons 
why steeplechasing should not be al- 
lowed to become a mere speed race 
over obstacles which are not diffi- 
cult enough to demand special train- 
ng in jumping, and which hardly 
‘heck the horses’, speed. The 
race itself is spectacular, and more 
han any other appeals to the spec- 
tator to whom racing is a te irre- 
spective of betting. There a fas- 
cination about a race in the open un- 
der natural conditions, which is a 
test of endurance and jumping ability, 
as well as speed. The presence of 
the gentleman rider gives an ad- 
ditional interest to the better class of 
racing patrons, but the more nearly 
steeplechasing approaches the con- 
ditions of flat racing the less chance 
the amateur has in competition with 
the professional; the race loses its 
distinctive qualities, and fails to pro- 
duce what is its chief merit for horse- 
breeders, a horse of a high standard 
of endurance. For military, com- 
mercial or practical purposes, the 
type of horse able to carry a heavy 
man a long distance over obstacles 
1s more advantageous than a lean 
racing machine, which can only carry 
an undersized boy a few furlomgs on 
an even track. 

A steeplechase course which is 
easy attracts many entries, but sets 
no premium upon the skill of the 
rider and the jumping ability of his 
mount. Often horses are’ entered 
which are utterly unschooled and un- 
fit for steeplechasing. Even a low 
obstacle will baffle a horse like this, 
and the accidents which accur give 
the sport, unjustly enough, a bad 
name. Competent judges of racing 
agree that the one way to save 
steeplechasing from a decline in repu- 
tation is to insist on courses such 
that only well-trained and well- 





ridden horses can win. That is, 
steeplechase horses must be jump- 
ers and stayers, not flat-run- 


ners. The various hunt clubs 
throughout the country—and there 
are some excellent ones, notably the 
Toronto Hunt and the Montreal 
Hunt—undoubtedly can do much to 
preserve the excellent traditions of 
steeplechasing and the skill of the 
gentleman rider. 


Sadie con Re 
Prizes for Auto Devices. 


The Automobile Club of America 
will offer prizes for few automobile 
devices and improvements. A board 
of governors has appointed a commit 
tee which will determine the prize- 
winners, and the condition of the 
competition, Prizes will be award 
ed to those who show the best im 
provements on carburetors, automatic 
starting and anti-skidding devices and 
necessities of a similar nature. Last 
year a Frenchman offered a prize for 


the best automatic starting device, 
which in a manner was the incentive 
for the Automobile Club of America 
to arrange a prize contest. 


++ - © ~<§>-e 
Octopede Rowing, ° 
Octopede rowing, which the “Out 
look” terms “an aquatic m mstrosity,’ 
has been seriously advocated by sev 
eral of the professional coaches at the 


leading American colleg« The “oc- 
topede” is a racing-shell manned 
with skulls, each man pulling a pair 
of oars instead of the one long sweep, 


which up to the present has been a 
sine qua non in eight-oared racing 
It is a moot point whether eight 
single scullers could beat eight oars 
men rowing with the twelve-foot 
sweeps; but aside from any increase of 
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speed, the advocates of the octopede 
claim that it demands less severe 
training and that the strain of racing 
is less arduous than under the old 
system. 


foot oar is not too severe for young 
men of good physique. 
erican colfeges careful records have 
been made of the physical condition 
of college oarsmen in after life, and 
all the evidence goes to show that 
only a very small percentage suffered 
ill effects from their arduous training 
in the eight-oared shell. Sweep row- 
ing exercises every muscle in the 


man’s sport. 


ern parent, 
paid 





probably not be far astray in terming 
this octopede racing a Yankee inno- 
vation, a do-it-easy scheme to simpli- 
fy rowing and make child’s play of a 
It is quite certain that 

Medical examination of oarsmen neither in England nor Canada will 
the world over, particularly in Eng- oarsmen be willing to surrender the 
land and America, has proved conclu- grace and harmony of the eight-oared 
sively that the strain of the twelve- shell to a new invention, which may 
be mechanically easy, but is not artis- 
In the Am- tically beautiful. 
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Lear and Others. 


Lear was making his remarks on 
the sharpness of a serpent’s tooth. 
replied the mod- 
“just wait till you have 
out $3,000 on your daughter’s 
voice to hear her sing ‘Everybody 


” 


“That’s nothing 


body and produces a splendid physical \ orks But Father.” 


development, besides’ calling for 
brains, endurance and harmonious 
co-operative effort. There is not one 
reason on this score why it should be 
replaced by octopede rowing 


There have already been several oc- 
topede races at Philadelphia, and the 
coaches of Syracuse, Pennsylvania 
and G iversiti 


Georgetown Universities are 
striving to introduce it into the an- 
nual Intercollegiate regatta at 
Poughkeepsie. Races with “quad- 
ruple” sculls are already scheduled. 
The “Outlook” attributes this move- 
ment to the selfishness of professional 
coaches, who have been unable to 
master the theories of eight-oared 
racing, and are seeking to apply the 
principles of single sculling, with 
which they are familiar, to a new 
form of rowing. There seems to be 
much truth in this view, and one would 





things 
York “Sun.” 


Herewith the King perceived that 
really might be worse.—New 
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used with Sozodont Liquid makes an 
ideal dentifrice, surpassing anything of 
the kind ever offered to the public. 
Ask vour dentist. 








The Patent Still and Its Dangers! 


It’s a startling fact! Abo 
sold as ‘‘ Fine Old Scotch”’ 


ut 70 per cent. of what is now 


is but a cheap fiery Grain Spirit 
made by the Patent Still, a mac} 


hine invented bv Eneas Coffey 


to distil alcohol from any saccharine substance, diseased 
damaged corn, by-chemical refuse or the dregs of sugar 


| refineries, and thus t> produce w 


the chief cause of the alarming in 


So ee 


Barley, home-grown, washed by 
lands, and kiln-dried with peat. 


a 


hat is alleged to be pure Scotch 


Whisky at about one-third the cost of the Genuine Article. 
No wonder it works havoc with head and liver, and is said to be 


crease in insanity. 


Genuine Scotch Whisky 


is made in the old-style Pot Still from all-pure malted Scotch 


the moss-waters of the High- 


| “STRATHMILL” 


‘Spey 


Royal” 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


are the oldest and choicest Genuine All-pure Malt Whiskies 


procurable. 


—— 


which will give an absolute gu 


Look at the Labels 


arantee—under Act of Parlia- 


ment—that the contents of the bottles are strictly all-pure Malt. 


ee 


Purveyors of Wines and 


For sale in T 
Wm. Mara & Co., 79 Yonge. 
Frank Giles, 834 Yonge 
Geo. W, Cooley 601 Yonge. 
T.K eer 216 Wilton Ave, 
Edward Field, 207 Wellesley. 
C. H_ Forbes, 1446 Queen West, 
Est. Frank Davies, 115 Elm, 
T. H. George, 709 Yonge, 


and all the leadingWine and Spirit Dealers, 
For sale in LONDON by E. B. Smith, Wine and Spirit Merchant, 


AGENTS IN OTTAWA, BATE & CO., 


Distributors: R. H. HOWARD & CO., Toronto. 
FRASER, VIGER & CO., Montreal. 


a a an RN 


On sale at all first-class hotels, buffets and bars. 


Sole Proprietors of the Strathmill Distillery, Keith, Banffshire, Scotland. 


Spirits to H.M. the King. 
ORONTO by 


ye 8. Giles, Church and Ca: lton. 

m. J. Equi, 260 Yonge, 

W. K, Hill, 25e Queen West, 

T. W. Slattery, 3 McCaul 

i Mathers, 152 King East. 
Thompson, 628 King West. 

Ro:sin Liquor Store, 432 Spadina ave. 

John Herbert, a2 Rebinson, 


Sparks st. 
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AN “EXTRA” 


By MABEL HERBERT URNER 





LL the passengers in the rear 
sleeper had been killed, but 
as yet few bodies were iden- 
tified. Only two or three 
flames were given. Arough 

cut of a shattered, burning car, with 
“Terrible Wreck” in huge bill-board 
letters took up half the page. 


She never forgot how that page 
looked; at any time in her after life 
she could have reproduced it, even 
to the blurred lines under the heavy 
black type. The paper was fresh from 
the press, and the odor of printer’s 
ink was ever afterward associated 
with that hour. 


The newsboys were crying the 
extras in the street below, and now 
and then came the sound of a distant 
hand-organ. 


There were two other trains he 
might have taken—and this one. 
From the moment she had first 
glanced at the paper, she felt with 
a fearful certainty that it had been 
this one. 


And now all the unkindness and 
coldness and intolerance that she had 
ever felt for him was burning itself 
into her brain. 


Only yesterday, her birthday, he 
had brought her a great box of roses. 
Awkwardly and clumsily, as was his 
way, he had given them to her, and 
she had laid them aside with per- 
functory thanks and an impatient dis- 
dain of his awkwardness. 

And then she thought of the letter 
she had written her younger sister a 
few days before—“‘Marry Jack Craig 
if you want to. He is clever, bril- 
liant, fascinating—and, after all, those 
are the things that count. He may 
be a scoundrel, a drunkard, a rake— 
oh, Madge, it doesn’t much matter 
what he is—if only he isn’t a fool! You 
can forgive a man you love every- 
thing but stupidity. That is the one 
hopeless, unpardonable thing. There 
is no wretchedness so great as that 
of a woman married to a man that 
she knows is a fool.” 

That she had not sent the letter 
gave her little comfort, for she had 
destroyed it through no sense of loy- 
alty to him, but from the same in- 
stinct which prompts us to conceal 
our wounds. 

The telephone bell in the hall rang 
out sharply. There was a little 
pause and then it rang again—a loud, 
impatient ring. But she did not 
move; she sat with clasped hands, 
her eyes staring vacantly toward the 
hall. They wanted to tell her of his 
death. She would not let them. 
She knew it already, she would not 
hear it put into words. 

The bell rang again and yet again 
with angry persistency, and she 
listened with a curious sense of de- 
fiance. When at length it ceased she 
pictured them bringing him home to 
her—still and lifeless, and so piteous- 
ly cold. 

A sickening wave of remorse 
swept over her. Oh, that she might 
kneel beside him and kiss his hands 
—the hands at which in her heart she 
had so often sneered. What if they 
were large and thick and awkward— 
they were kindly honest hands, and 
now, perhaps, they were burned and 
crushed beyond recognition. If she 
might only have a chance to atone, 
to make some restitution for all these 
years of coldness and_ indifference. 
And it had been worse than indiffer- 
ence, it had been derision and dis- 
dain, so thinly veiled that she could 
not but know how often and how 
deeply she had wounded him. 

How relentless had been her 
cruelty! She who could never bear 
that any creature-thing should suffer, 
whose heart went out to every friend- 
less dog, to every poor old dray- 
horse—yet to this man, this kind- 
ly. simple man who loved her, she 
had been without pity. 

She slipped down on her knees be- 
side the chair. It was hardly a 
prayer—those half-formed, incoherent 
sentences that she murmured. Tt 
had been years since she had prayed; 
but now she was following the primi- 
tive instinct that is in us all—the 
seeking’ of some supreme power in 
the moment of greatest need. 

A long time she knelt there, only 
vaguely conscious that the chair-arm 
was pressing painfully against her 
cheek, and that her nervous, trem- 
bling fingers were tearing the braid 
of the upholstery. . 





There was a loud closing of a door, 
and the sound of steps in the hall be- 
low. Slow, heavy steps—her  hus- 
band’s! 

She stood up straight and still. The 
steps came nearer. Now they were 
on the stairs. Amid the whirl of 
emotions that swept over her, she was 
clearly conscious of but one thing—a 
desire to escape, to gain time. The 
reaction had been too sudden, she 
could not face it now. With a quick 
movement she thrust the paper be- 
hind the couch, and threw herself 
down as though asleep. 

The door opened. There was a 
moment’s pause, then the gentle clos- 
ing of the door and a careful tiptoe- 
ing acress the room—the ponderous 
tiptoeing of a heavy man. Another 
pause, then a moving of things on 
the mantel, a search for cigars and 
matches, more tiptoeing and the 
creaking of a chair. And now she 
listened with curious expectancy for 
the striking of a match. But the si- 
lence was profound. * 

She looked up through half-closed 
lids. He was patiently holding the 
cigar, fearing to light it lest he 
waken her, The heavy, florid face, 
the awkward set of the shoulders, the 
great, ungainly figure—she closed her 
eyes with a sickening sense of faint- 
ness. It had all come back. That 
one swift glance had brought. it all 
back—all the old impatience, the old 
intolerance, the old disdain. With 
all her strength she fought it, strug- 
gled fiercely against it. She tried to 
think of the things she had thought 
of as she knelt by the chair— 
his kindness, his patience, his never- 
failing tenderness. She tried to feel 
again the pity and remorse she had 
felt then. She lashed herself with 
reproaches and accusations. But even 


- she did it, she knew it to be hope- 
ess. 

She sat up quickly—an involuntary 
movement, a physical protest at the 
intolerable pain of her thoughts. 

And then her eyes fell on her hus- 
band. He was asleep—his head 
thrown back against the chair, his 
mouth half-open, and an expression 
almost of idiocy upon his face. She 
had never seen him look like that— 
not quite so repulsive as that. No—no 
—not loathing! She had _ never 
loathed him—it had been only dis- 
dain—not loathing. Oh, no—no—he 
must not look like that! She put 
her hands before her eyes. “John! 
John!” it was almost a shriek. 

He started up. “Why, my dear, 
what is it?” 

“Oh—I—I had such a frightful 
dream, and I awoke and saw you 
there—I was so _ frightened! I 
thought you were going to Albany.” 

“Dear, you had better lie down 
again, you are trembling so.” 

He came over by her and stroked 
her hand awkwardly. She drew it 
away, as though to arrange the pil- 
low at her back. 

“Don’t you want this other pil- 
low?” 

She shook her head. 

“No, I didn’t goto Albany, we were 
very busy at the office, and fortunate- 
ly I put it off. The two-thirty train, 
the one I would have taken, was 
wrecked just forty miles out.” 

“Wrecked?” she repeated it dully. 

“Yes—a horrible wreck. I was 
afraid you would see the extra and 
be frightened, so I tried to telephone 
you that I hadn’t gone, but could get 
no answer. You must have been 
asleep.” 

“Yes—I must have been asleep.” 

He took a paper from his pocket 
and began reading her the headlines. 
Could she ever forget them—those 
headlines? The corners of her mouth 
twitched as she thought how glibly 
she could repeat them and how as- 
tonished he would be if she should. 

He laid the paper aside. “It was 
a horrible wreck—the worst that road 
has ever had.” 

“Yes—it was horrible.” 

“IT am glad you were asleep and 
did not see the extra. You might 
have been worried.” 

She smiled faintly, her eyes on the 
torn braid of the chair. 

“Yes, I might have been worried.” 
—‘Smart Set.” 








Why Coddle the 
Profligate ? 





WO men were talking at a 
club the other day, and the 
subject of crime and crim- 
inals was brought up. 

“T’ll tell you what I think,” 
said one. “There is altogether too 
much fuss made in this. world over 
the prodigal son, and not half enough 
credit is given to the elder brother 
who stays at home and behaves him- 
self. I venture to say that a good 
big proportion of the fellows who 
are keeping the police of this country 
busy to-day have been practically en- 
coutaged in their youth by some one 
to think that as long as they per- 
sisted in kicking over the traces and 
getting into trouble they were en- 
titled to an extra amount of cod- 
dling by their family and friends.” 

“Well,” remarked the other man, 
“T don’t know that I would go as far 
as that, but about every family with 
whose history I am acquainted has 
had to deal with some sort of prodi- 
gal son, and nearly always he has 
been treated with mistaken over- 
kindness, involving sacrifices on the 
part of his better constituted bro- 
thers or sisters, or such near rela- 
tives as the results of his folly hap- 
pened to bear upon. The trouble is 
that the prodigal son is not satisfied 
with wasting his own substance. As 
a rule he never has any of his own 
to waste. Too frequently he fritters 
away the savings of the whole family, 
returning home or sending home 
periodically for fresh instalments of 
forgiveness and funds. It is also a 
question as to which causes the most 
trouble—the incorrigibly bad youth or 
the incorrigibly shiftless one.” 

It is no doubt a fine thing to show 
forgiveness to the black sheep and 
to give him a fair share of help and 
encouragement, but there seems to 
me to be something wrong about the 
too common practice of making a 
virtual hero of him. His shiftless- 
ness or profligacy should not bring 
him more consideration or a larger 
reward of smiles and dollars than the 
good boy’s industry and_ virtue 
When it does, there is a danger that 
the good boy may be made to feel 
that he is being reproached for do- 
ing the square thing, and that steadi- 
ness of character is unprofitable and 
not worth cultivating. Too often 
the prodigal son is looked upon as 
a person whose vagaries inspire the 
keenest interest, while his hard-work- 
ing brother is regarded as a colorless 
individual, scarcely worth a thought. 
“O, Dick is such a fine boy,” says a 
mother or father. “He is the best- 
hearted lad in the world, and has the 
brains of the family. He is so high- 
spirited that it is hard for him to 
settle down; we have great hopes for 
him, though. John is so quiet and 
steady that we don’t have to think 
about him at all, but we have to look 
after Dick very carefully.” The elder 
brother, imbued as he may be with 
the tame and unattractive spirit of 
propriety, is nevertheless human. He 
may exhibit an almost inhuman 
amount of patience and forbearance, 
but he knows when he is being 
worsted, and the knowledge that he 
is being discriminated against is not 
calculated to brighten his outlook 
upon life. If he is too big-hearted 
to feel any secret resentment at not 
being given a square deal it is a 
double injustice to make him pay 
the debt of the prodigal’s wrong-do- 
ing 

I know the case of an industrious 
old Scotchman and his wife who were 
pioneers inthis Province, not far from 
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Toronto. By their own hard labor and 
that of their family they cleared a 
large farm, and became prosperous 
people. In the family there were 
two sons and two daughters. The 
elcest boy and the girls worked early 
and late, year in and year out, on 
tiie farm, but the younger son, as 
scon as he was old enough to go to 
town alone, developed sporting pro- 
clivities. He went from bad to 
worse, but the old folks humored 
him and stood by him. He finally 
ran away from home. Soon he was 
in the hands of the law, and his father 
came to the rescue. Again and again 
this happened, until, as a result of 
efforts to keep the prodigal out of 
jail, the homestead was mortgaged 
for as much as it was worth. At last 
it was sold, and the family were 
turned adrift almost penniless. The 
old people and the two daughters 
are now dependent upon relatives, 
and the elder son, after toiling longer 
and harder than many men do in ac- 
cumulating a handsome competence, 
is now in middle age, working as a 
hired helper on a neighboring farm. 
This homely tragedy is typical of 
others—all too numerous—that are 
enacted all over the country. Not 
always is the prodigal allowed to 
bring absolute ruin upon his family, 
but the amount of trouble he is re- 
sponsible for is incalculable, and the 
sacrifices made to his folly are in- 
numerable. We see the education 
of a whole family neglected because 
the spare money of the household is 
requisitioned to pet some member 
who would be a tremendously useful 
fellow if he would only go to work, 
or who would be an ornament to so- 
ciety if he kept straight, but who 
never does, and erohabie never will 
do, either. We see the steady, plod- 
ding young fellow left to his own 
resources, because, bless you, what 
help or encouragement does he need? 
and we see the idler, the habitual 
drinker, and the spendthrift carefully 
nurtured. Why should we see so 
much of this sort of thing? Profli- 
gacy and indolence must be paid for 
by some one. Why not give the 
prodigal son to understand that he 
must pay the price of his own wrong- 
headedness? 


While people do not extol pro- 
fligacy, we commonly hear extrava- 
gant praise lavished upon profligates 
How often are they given credit for 
qualities of mind and heart that they 
do not possess. Brilliant mentality 
and genuine generosity, of course, do 
sometimes accompany instability of 
character, but such cases are excep- 
tional. The brains and judgment 


that come into actual play and the | 
likable qualities really in evidence in | 
the world are as a rule found among 


steady-going men and women. 
HAL. 
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The Horseman’s Explanation. 


Hap Ward, the star of “The Grafter” | 
company, had Sarah Bernhardt as a } 


rival attraction during one of his en 
gagements this season. The next morn 
ing he met a friend of his, a 
horseman, who is also a great lover of 
the theater, and the following conve: 
sation took place: 

Genial Horseman—‘I saw that 


French woman, Bernhardt, last night.” 


Ward—“How did you like her?” 
G. H.—“She was great!” 







genial | 


NIGHT. 


A TEST. 


HE said—Tke styles this year 
are really so much grander 
than last. So much variety 
is demanded; and the colors 
are so trying. I bought a 

gown the other day and wished I 
hadn’t, and I bought another and 
wished I hadn’t. I shall have to get 
three more hats before I go away for 
the summer, and besides, I do not 
know where we shall go; the summer 
question is so trying anyway, and 
one gets so tired of the same old 
things. 

He said—I love you. 

She said—Yes, of course, I might 
go to a quiet place where there are 
a certain number of intellectual peo- 
ple, only I really like a little gaiety, 
too; but somehow there is no depth 
to it. I don’t say this, however, be- 
cause I despise it; only, sometimes I 
think my college education has spoil- 
ed me for better things. I often 
wonder if men really approve of a 
college education for women. I think 
perhaps it makes them broader and 
gives them a mental grasp. 

He said—I love: you. 

She said—Of course, it all depends 
upon the temperament. There are 
girls smart enough to get along 
without knowing ‘anything, and I 
sometimes feel as if knowledge 
makes one timid, because you know, 
that when we introduce too much 
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ratiocination into our actions we 
never do anything really worth 
while. And,-after all, it may be best 
to go on blindly and trust to fate, 
although for myself I like to be as 
intelligent as possible, even if I have 


to suffer for it. 

He said—I love you. 

She said—But I don’t know, after 
all, that it matters, if one only obeys 
one’s impulses and just goes ahead 
and does as one pleases. I think this 
is simply grand when one can do it, 
and I must confess I just adore 
drifting along without any aim, al- 
though one may deteriorate dread 
fully. But at least one is not ham- 
pered by a growing responsibility, 
and who can tell, after all, that we 
have anything to say about it? I 
suppose it’s dreadful of me even to 
insinuate that I may be a fatalist, 
but then I’m not at all sure that I 
am—only there is a side to it that is 
certainly appealing. 


ee 





fe said—I love you, 

And she replied swiftly: No, a 
don’t! For if you did, you would 
never have permitted me to talk so 
much.—Tom Masson, in the a 








set... 





Ward—“Great was  she?—in what 


way?” 
G. H.—“Oh—she was simply great!” 
Ward—“But can’t you give me some 
idea of her acting?” 
G. H.—“Why—see here, you’ve been 
to a horse race, haven't you?” 
Ward—“Yes, often.” 
G. H.—“Well, you’ve seen a fine look 


ing mare step on to the track, holding | 


her head high and making a picture it 
does your eyes good to see, and when 
she starts she does her mile in 2.30 


Well, that’san American actress. Pretty 


soon some fellow drives a lean lookin: | 


black filly on to the track. She’s not 


handsome to look at, but she does her | 


mile without a break in 2.06. Wel’, 
that’s Bernhardt.” 


——————_-- > 


A man hopelessly lost in the bush | 


in South Australia, after wandering 
about for four days, came across the 
telegraph line between Adelaide and 
Port Darwin. He had not the strengt] 
to go farther, but managed to clim! 
a pole and cut the wire. He then 


made himself as comfortable as pos 
sible and waited. The telegraph re 
pairers were sent along the line, and 


they came to the wanderer just in | 
-Kansas City | 


time to save his life 
“Independent.” 


~ 





DECAYED STARCH 


A Food Problem. 


An Asheville man tells how right 


food did that which medicines had |} 


failed to accomplish: 


“For more than 15 years,” he says, | 
“T was afflicted with stomach trouble | 


and intestinal indigestion, gas form 
ing in stomach and bowels and giving 
me great distress. These conditions 
were undoubtedly due to the starchy 
food I ate, white bread, potatoes, 
etc., and didn’t digest. I grew worse 
with time, till, 2 years ago, I had 
an attack which the doctor diagnosed 
as appendicitis, 
operated on me, however, it was 
found that my trouble was ulcer 
the pancreas, instead of appendicitis 
“Since that time I have had several 
such attacks, suffering death, almost 


The last attack was about 3 months | 


ago, and T endured untold agonies 


“The doctor then said that I would | 
have to eat less starchy stuff, so T/| 


began the use of Grape-Nuts food fo 
I knew it to be 
have continued same with most grati 
fying results. It has built me up 
wonderfully. I gained 10 pounds 
the first 8 weeks that I used Grap: 
Nuts, my general health is better than 
ever before, my brain is clearer and 
my nerves stronger. 

“For breakfast and dinner, each, | 
take 4 teaspoonfuls of Grape-Nuts 
with cream, a small slice of dry toast, 
an egg soft boiled and a cup of Pos 
tum; and I make the evening m« 
on Grape-Nuts and cream alone 
this gives me a good night's rest and 
T am well again.” Name giv by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, M 

There’s a reason. Read the littl 
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in 
packages. 


When the surgeon; 


pre-digested, and | 


\ 
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High Constable of Quebec 


After ag For 10 Years With Pain In 
The Back He Was Completely 
Cured By “Fruit-a-tives.” 














“ Fruit-a-tives ” cures diseased and irritated kidneys 
when all other treatment fails. 





The proof that “Fruit-a-tives” is the greatest kidney 
cure known to science is demonstrated by these tablets 
removing all pain in the back—-making the kidneys 
healthy—aud curing chronic constipation. 


St. HYACcINTHE, P.Q., June roth, 1905. 


I tried ‘‘ Fruit-a-tives ” 
and now i am entirely 
well, no pain, no consti- 
pation and my stomach 
aud bowels act naturally. 
I cannot say enough in 
praise of ‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ 
—they are a grand med- 
icine, mild as fruitin theix 
action and easy to take. 
(Signed) 
H. MARCHESSAULT, 
High Constable 


I have much pleasure 
in testifying to the great 
good which ‘“ Fruit-a- 
tives’ have doneme. I 
was a constant sufferer 
from severe constipation 
and severe pain in the 
back for the last ten 
years. I tried many 
kinds of pills and tablets 
and physician’s medicines 
but the relief was only 
temporary. Not long ago 





Do you know that every drop of blood in your body 
goes to the kidneys to get rid of some of tlie impurities ? 

When the bowels don’t move regularly, the blood takes 
up poisons in the bowels and carries them to the kidneys. 
Then the kidneys get overworked— inflamed Then comes 
the pain in the back—headaches—constant desire to 
urinate—nervousness—sleeplessness 

“Fruit-a-tives acts directly on the Kidneys—cleans, 
heals and strengthens them— makes the liver give up more 
hile to move the bowels regularly—and stimulates the glands 
of the skin to increased action. These rid the system of all, 
poisons and every trace of Kidney Disease disappears. 
Fruit-a-tives have cured hundreds of eases of Kidney Disease 

by stimulating and healing the Kidneys 


At all druggista or sent postpaid on receipt of price— 
§0c. a box or 6 boxes for $2.50 


ial 


or Fruit Liver Tablets. 













Manufactured by 


GENUINE COGNAC BRANDY 
is made from wine—the pure juice of 
the grape. Much so-called Brandy 
is made from grain, and should be 
refused. 







is the safe Brandy—the Brandy al- 
most invariably specified by reputable 
physicians. It is well to insist upon 
getting 
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THE CANADIAN ROCKY 
MOUNTAIN NATIONAL PARK 


The Larget Park in the World. 5,732 Miles in Extent 


Pre-eminent Natural Grandeur. 

Splendid Hotel Accommodation. 

Luxurious Train Service. Minerallurgists. 
Most delightful place in the world for a vacation. 


A Paradise for Mountaineers, 
Naturalists, Geologists and 


Write for copy of “* Challenge of the Mountains.” 
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Points About People. 


This picture shows Major Hugh Clark, M.P.P., just 
as he has finished telling a funny story to a couple of 
friends. He always 
has a story to tell— 
a story right to the 
point and _ proper 
enough to print in his 
own paper, the Kin- 
ceardine Review. Ma- 
jor Clark is, in his 
private conversation, 
the wit of the Legis- 
lature, but he seldom 
jests when he rises 
to speak, knowing 
well that he would 
thus get a reputation 
for levity that would 
hamper him in his 
public career. When 
once he gets into the 
Cabinet a man can 
afford to be as funny 

HUGH CLARK, M.P.P. as he likes, but not 
before. The Major, therefore, wears a solemn not to 
say a dismal air, as a general rule, that should ensure 
his early promotion. His comments on men and 
measures are the best current in the corridors of the 
Legislature. 














* * * 


The other day a Toronto business man called up a 
wholesale house to make a complaint regarding an order. 
Some one with a small boyish voice answered the phone. 
“Is Mr. Smith in?” demanded the customer. In a minute 
or so the small, soft voice was again heard on the line. 
“Mr. Smith is not in at present. Is there anything I can 
do for you?” “No, there isn’t; when I want the office 
boy I’ll ask for him I’m in a hurry, Isn't there any- 
body in that warehouse of yours who can come to the 
phone and talk business?” “That’s what I was trying 
to do,” responded the silky voice, “I’m the manager.” 

* * * 

Major Rathbun, M.P.P., who has been listed as an 
independent Liberal member of the Legislature, gave his 
first vote of the session the other 
day and supported the Whitney 
Government. He has_ not been 
regarded as a man afflicted with 
a serious kind of partizanship. 
In fact it is understood that he 
would as readily have accepted 
the nomination of one party as 
the other in hi§ constituency, and 
now that he is elected, he nurses 
no grudge against the party that 
is in power. In politics he is a 
Whitney-Laurier - Liberal - Con- 
servative, and by occupation a 
business man. The _ observant 
person will have noticed by read- 
ing the reports of banquets and 
other instructive literature that 
many foremost citizens of To- 
ronto belong to the same hyphen- 
ated political party as Major 
Rathbun. It would appear that 
successful men of business, and MAJOR RATHB 
especially contractors, have no patience with those who 
bungle and fail—hence their contempt for Oppositions and 
admiration for Premier’s who have large majorities. The 
King’s Government must be carried on—and so pious men 





pray for its welfare of the ruling party, and rich men 
patriotically cross over with their contributions. Inde 
pendence is a good thing, but it is worth noting that you 
can’t find rated in Bradstreet’s any of those who are 
,orden-Ross-Conservative-Liberals 

*“* * 


During a storm the other day a young woman who 
was looking for a music store in Yonge street, rushed 
into a place that was next door to such a shop and asked 
the alarmed clerk: “Have you Because I Love You, 
Dear?” The man gasped in astonishment, and the girl, 
seeing she had made a mistake, said, “Oh, never mind. 
This is the wrong place.” The clerk does not yet under- 
stand what was the matter. 

*_ * «© 

"Tis a queer world. Recently the wife of a wealthy 
Western rancher was in Toronto and her visit recalled the 
way she was wooed and won. Going into a corner 
grocery store in the North Endto make a small purchase 
she found herself being attentively watched by a big man 
with a tremendous beard. As she was about to leave the 
shop this man stepped forward and in a few well-chosen 
words offered her his hand in marriage. This was so 
sudden and absurd that she forgot to scream. He se- 
tured her name and address, supplied her with like in 
formation—enquiries were made, with the general result 








that two weeks later they went West as man and wife 
and have lived happy ever after. As the man expressed 
it: “I’d been looking for her for twenty years. I knew 
she was somewhere, and when at last I saweher walk 
right into that shop, you don’t suppose I was going to let 
her get away, do you?” 
x* *« ® 

The divinity students of Queen’s University are rather 
given to study of the “Higher Critics,” indulging in such 
reading to an extent that would pain exceedingly the 
worthy Dr. Torrey. A few summers ago a student from 
Queen’s was preaching to a rural congregation that found 
his discourses on recent interpretations of the Old Testa- 
ment somewhat bewildering. After his departure, a 
Presbyterian minister, older and wiser than the student 
supply, said to one of the elders: “Lehope you enjoyed the 
sermons of Mr. C He is one of our brightest young 
men.” The farmer addressed scratched his head thought- 
fully. “Well, I suppose he means all right, but the boy 
was always talking of some blamed thing that he called 
the original.” 





At the Union Station, the Yonge street car was wait- 
ing for a few more passengers. A shrewd-eyed old man 
was surveying the murky 
landscape with an expres- 
sion of dissatisfaction and 
he finally ejaculated: “So 
this is Hogtown!” with a 
snort that emphasized the 
exclamation. “Make your- 
t self right at home, sir,” said 

== a man across the aisle, bow- 
ing with a grace that belongs to the Toronto man. 
=» * * 

The other day a Toronto man called up a resident of 
an Ontario town on the ’phone, having something im- 
portant to say to him. The latter’s voice could scarcely 
be heard. The city man, after wasting time in asking 
his hearer to “get near the ’phone and try to speak more 
distinctly,” finally heard this whisper: “I don’t want to 
speak. Hadn’t you better tell me what you have to say 
to me.” 





—_——_—__-- oe 


The Troubles of Artists. 

HE artist has a hard time of it, because of the ab- 
surdly unreasonable demands of the public. Peo- 
ple expect that a high-class picture. must not only 

possesses striking artistic merit, but they insist that it shall 
be correct in detail as well. A well-known cartoonist 
drew a picture for a newspaper recently, in which a 
man sat milking on the left side of the cow. As was to 
be expected, the error was not allowed to pass, although 
the picture otherwise was very effective. Judge notes 
two other instances of the kind. The Iowa farmers en- 
gaged Mr. Edwin Blashfield to do a mural painting for 
the State House. The painting had a yoke of oxen in it, 
and the driver was on the off side. The farmers kicked. 
Mr. Blashfield explained that he had been obliged to put 
the man on the off side for purely artistic reasons. For 
similar reasons he had put a long whip-lash in the man’s 
hand. The man’s head and the whip-lash broke the 
straight line of the oxen’s backs, and created a diversion, 
as it were, in a section of the painting otherwise too bar- 
ren of incident. Mrs. Mary Thaw engaged William Wil- 
lett to paint a Holy City for a window design. Another 
case of high art gone wrong. The artist betwook himself 
to the summits of the Alleghany Mountains, and there 
looked closely into the manner of the sun’s settings in the 
vicinity of Pittsburg. Then he made his picture of the 
Holy City. His customer, according to the newspapers, 
was in no wise pleased, even saying that it looked more 
like an ordinary country town than the Holy City. People 
should pay more attention to the artistic reason. The ex- 
igencies of a painting frequently call for a plow that throws 
the furrow the wrong way; but what’s the difference so 
long as the plow and the furrow are there? 


on 
rr “~ e 
UI he Fear of the Funny Man 
J 
HE Philosopher is not yet twenty-five years of 
age, but he is exceedingly wise, and also will- 
ing to give such of his friends as are within 
hearing the benefit of his wisdom. He would 
have made a good understudy for Solomon— 
in the way of proverbs, I mean, but as for 
feminine society he barely tolerates it, and would have 
snubbed the Queen of Sheba even if she had travelled 
night and day to behold his glory. Not long ago, I spoke 
to the Philosopher about a magazine article which de- 
plores the mediocrity of modern literature and art, de- 
claring that there is none that is original—no, not one. 

“It’s dead right,” said the Philosopher. Then he 
hastily added, “I mean the writer is correct in his sum- 
ming up of this age of the commonplace. But the funny 
man is partly to blame.” 

“The funny man,” I repeated vaguely, wondering 
whether he meant Ringling’s or Shea’s. 

“T refer to the alleged humor in the daily papers. How 
can a fellow get up any inspiration when his first poem or 
picture is ridiculed by some unfeeling creature in On The 
Side or A Little of Everything? Weren't the Jews ac- 
cused of stoning their prophets? Well, we do worse. We 
throw limericks at our poets, and parodies at our would- 
be statesmen. What chance has an orator nowadays? 
His first fervid utterances would be turned into ridicule by 
a chap who couldn’t begin to make a speech. Then some 
cartoonist with no reverence for the ideal would depict 
him as a long-haired monstrosity, and vulgar jokes would 
be perpetrated about hot air and silver tongues. Self- 
consciousness would set in and the inspiration would de- 
part. Fancy a Demosthenes in our age!” 

“But Demosthenes must have had troubles of his own. 
They had caricatures in Athens even if there were no 
evening papers. It’s altogether likely that Philip of 
Macedon paid some one to depict Demosthenes as a 
creature all mouth.” 

“But even ridicule was nobler in those days. It was 
not the cheap and easy stuff it is to-day. They say there 
is no initiative now except in the world of commerce.” 

Motor boats and breakfast foods,” I murmured 
sadly. 

“There you have it,” he assented peevishly—‘‘an age 
of gasoline and tabloids. Everything must be malodorous 
or dessicated. How could an epic be written by one of 
us? No wonder that our Miltons are all mute and in- 
glorious.” . 

“But Milton was too great to be deterred by ridicule,” 
I protested. “Don’t you suppose that the Cavaliers of his 
day made fun of him and called him the Roundhead 
Raver and the Puritan Poetaster?” 

“There wasn’t ‘one weak, washy, everlasting flood’ of 
it,’ said the Philosopher. “Nowadays you can’t pick up 
a paper without a column of witticisms staring you out 
of countenance with ‘ibes at any man who is striving to 
rise above the common herd. It’s a terrible handicap— 
worse than taxes and coal strikes. Suppose Columbus 
had been worried fouf centuries ago by Madrid news- 
paper men, half of whom would interview him while the 
others wrote ribald rhymes about his absurd ideas of a 
new route to India. Do you believe that Christopher 
would have persevered with his caravels? I don’t think 
he would ever have reached San Salvador. Queen Isabella 
would have become disgusted. with the daily ridicule of 
her pet project and Christopher would have remained at 
home to bask in the radiance of her unpawned jewels.” 

“And America would belong to the noble red man, 














while Niagara Falls would be in no danger of becoming 
the mightiest cataract that has been, What a pity there 
were no humorists to keep Columbus in Spain or Genoa 
or wherever he belonged. But he was opposed bitterly 
by both Church and State.” : 

“Don’t you see,” said the Philosopher, eagerly, “that’s 
just where the difference lies? Strenuous opposition only 
makes the purpose stronger; it’s fuel to the discoverer’s 
determination or the martyr’s zeal. But this good-natured 
idle ridicule takes all the glow out of a man. How can 
he retain enthusiasm in the face of the funny paragraph 
where the step is invariably taken from his sublime to the 
newspaper man’s ridiculous? You can’t answer a laugh.” 

“But you can ignore it.” 

“Not. when it is renewed every evening. If Galileo had 
been written up in the Spicy Sayings or Ups and Downs 
for a month, instead by being tortured on the rack, he 
would have begun to wonder if the world really moved, 
and after a while wouldn’t' ave said a word about his 
belief.” 

“It’s a pity the Inquisition didn’t appreciate-the gentle 
uses of the funny column. It would have saved that court 
all the exercise with the thumbscrew and the stake.” 

“It’s more of a compliment to be tortured than to be 
ridiculed,” urged the Philosopher. “There’s some dignity 
about being burned to death or even put in Bedford jail. 
If Bunyan had lived in our century he wouldn’t have been 
sent to prison for his heterodoxy ; but if he had attempted 
to write his Pilgrim’s Progress the press humorists would 
have dubbed him the Tuneful Tinker or the Tin Pan 
Allegorist and his Christian would never have got as far 
as the Celestial City. Persecution only fires genius, but 
ridicule puts it out.” 

“Not if it is real genius,” I persisted; “we are ridi- 
culed because we are mediocre. The commonplaceness 
is the cause, not the effect.” 

But the Philosopher merely smiled in a pitying way, 
thereby proving his point, for a sudden chill came over 
my belief that the Milton of authentic voice would be 
willingly heard. 

“We have no statesmen,” said the Philosopher 
crushingly, “we have no great artists, no great sculptors, 
no great poets. We have captains of industry, with no 
digestive powers worth speaking of. This is the age of 
the millionaire and the mountebank. We have Carnegie 
and Rockefeller; we also have Mr. Dooley and George 
Ade.” 

“You forget the comic supplement and the Katzen- 
jammer Kids.” 

“There are depths to which I do not descend,” said 
the Philosopher coldly. “I consider the colored supple- 
ment and those ghastly children the saddest illustration 
of our bad taste and folly.” 

“Cheer up, we'll soon be dead—or wed,” said the 
brother of the Philosopher, who had. consumed many 
cigarettes while his elder relative moralized on the de- 
generacy of the age. “Let’s hear what the Gallery Clock 
has to say about those chaps in Queen’s Park. Isn’t it 
great the way he guys them all!” 

But the Philosopher regarded him sternly, then turned 
impatiently to me and I knew it was only the fear of en- 
croaching upon the privileges of the sex which has the 
last word that kept him from saying, “I told you so.” 


CANADIENNE. 
en a On 


A Canadian Writer. 


HE sudden death of Miss Alma Frances McCol- 
lum last month removed one whose personal 
qualities had endeared her to many friends, and 
whose literary work had given earnest of high 
poetic achievement. In the autumn of 1902 

William Briggs published a dainty volume of her poems, 
entitled Flower Legends and Other Poems. Of the merit 
of the verse many of our leading poets and critics wrote 
in terms of praise. Dr. W. H. Drummond summed up 
his criticism with the words: “On the whole, my judg- 
ment tells me the volume is a valuable addition to our 
Canadian literature.” Jean Blewett referred to the author 
as “A young Canadian who bids fair to make a name and 
place for herself. She is a lover of nature and one who 
gets very near to the great mother’s heart.” 

Miss McCollum had indeed an intense love of nature. 
She was never so happy as when living at her belovea 
“Halcyon,” her summer cottage on Stony Lake, spending 
her holiday hours roaming the rocks and woods or row- 
ing on the lake. The following exquisite little poem from 
her pen, entitled Forest Sounds, appeared in the Canadian 
Magazine last June: 

Who in the pines may hear low voices raised 
To chant in suppliant tone? 

They who in Sorrow’s tranquil eyes have gazed 
O’ercome, endured alone. 


The joyous whispering of lesser trees, 
Who can interpret this? 

Awakened souls whose inmost sanctities 
Know Love’s revealing kiss. 


And lowly vines, the tender, clinging things, 
That dwell amid the sod? 

For pillowed ear a carillon ne’er rings, 
Unless at peace with God. 


—— en 


Mrs. Charles Goldzier of Bayonne, N.J., gravely sug- 
gests to Mayor Garven of that city that women be em- 
ployed on the police force. With equal gravity His Honor 
promises to give the matter his careful attention. Mrs. 
Goldzier’s enthusiasm on behalf of her sex is well known. 
She is a member of half a dozen clubs in New York, be- 
lieves in the single-tax idea, and is prominent in equal 


suffrage circles. 
——____—»-<2 —_—___—_. 


The Nobel awards are constantly becoming smaller. 
At the first distribution they amounted to 150,782 kronen, 
but this year they have been reduced to 138,089. The in- 
come from the Nobel endowments, according to the latest 
reports, was 1,378,000 kronen; but the expense of man- 
agement has been so great that less than one-half of this 
sum has been distributed in prizes. 





AMONG FRIENDS. 
“How did you like me yesterday in my Easter gown?” 
“Ah, you looked charming; nobody recognized you at 
first."—Translated for Sarurpay Nicutr from Mliegende 
Blaetter. 





URIOSITY the other day led me to look in upon 
the gathering of sages, the Province’s destiny- 
wielders, constituting the Legislative Assembly. 
My coign of vantage was the Ladies’ gallery, 
and such a place it is! Just a perch, a sort 

of swallow’s nest on the side of a wall! The seats are 
built as steep as those of the baseball bleachers, making 
one feel as if she were going to fall headlong into the pit. 

Surely the men of whom we read and hear so much ought 
to show some of the chivalry with which we associate 
them, and immediately make a radical change, in order 
to save the fair sex from headache and sea-sickness. 

The House was late in opening, but a large number 
of the members were in their places when I arrived, and 
it was very interesting to note the earnest endeavors they 
were making to give the impression that they had a heap 
of work to overtake. Most of them were vigorously tear- 
ing up papers and letters into small fragments, which they 
recklessly threw on the floor, giving it an appearance of 
chaotic untidiness. Indeed the whole desk section of the 
Chamber was a litter of stuff such as can be seen only in 
a country printer’s office, making one wonder if the 
legislators ever had a real sweeping-day. 

But those pages! They are darling little imps to be 
sure. Their antics are a whole show in themselves. The 
way they cavort and tumble and twist and the won- 
derful stunts they perform in the side aisles are truly as- 
tonishing; while the air of comradeship they assume 
towards the Government members gives the impression 
that they are already regarding themselves as the epitome 
of “pull” in its infancy. 

The clerks sitting so immobile and ghost-like worried 
me. They reminded me of the two grave-diggers who 
sit, one at each end of the stage, motionless all through the 
play of Everyman. 

But soon the seats are nearly filled, and you begin to 
feel there is going to be something doing. The mercury 
of expectancy rises a little higher, as the Sergeant-at- 
Arms buckles on his sword, strides up the aisle, and stands 
in the center of the lovely red strip of carpet, with his 
legs in the shape of an accentuated inverted V. 

_ Again comes the sensation of “just before the curtain 
rises,” and visitors almost anticipate the notes of an 
orchestra. The melancholy-looking Sergeant vanishes, to 
come back, pregeding the Speaker, with the mace, At 
this juncture an Irishwoman leaned over to a friend and 
said: “Ivery wan of thim men have to kneel down and 
swear before that gob of goold.” She was evidently dis- 
appointed when he laid it on its velvet cushion. “Don’t 
he do any more than that?” said her friend. “O! yis,” the 
other answered, “he dhraws his pay.” re 

As for the Speaker, you can feel him coming before 
you see him, and when you do see and hear him, you are 
compensated for the absence of an orchestra! He comes 
in with a full-moon smile, his _ split-tailed gown flying 
behind him, and rolls ponderously into his chair. ‘His 
three-cornered hat or toque, if caught up with violets or 
some such seductive blossoms, around the brim, would 
make a real up-to-date spring feminine piece of headgear 
Last session the Speaker’s air was didactic, and his de- 
meanor quite of the school-teachery order, whereas this 
session he more nearly approaches the Sunday school type 
and as he speaks there is a kind of “What is the golden 
text for to-day?” inflection in his voice. é 

But now the House is open. The members begin to 
read and write and tear up more paper. Whole showers 
of letters are whirled into the air, to be gathered up by 
the pages. The recruits on the back benches seem to be 
working harder than anyone else, running their hands 
through their hair, and snapping their fingers for more 
iced water, while the members of the Cabinet, like gen- 
tlemen of leisure, yawn and polish their eye-glasses. As 
for any speaking, there is little of it and that dull—only 
the passing of party talk. Yet so great is the strain and 
pressure of work, that they seek to relieve it, I hear. by 
slipping out to the smoking-room, and there swapping 
yarns, or being called to the phone. Some even ask their 
friends to call them up. 

The way these men sometimes delude their wives is 
really shocking! I had an illustration of this once. in 
making a call upon a friend whose husband was a back- 
bencher, and whose voice was wearing out the works and 
shattering the face of the Legislative clock. When I 
entered the living-room, here was the mighty géntleman 
stretched on a lounge in his sock-inged feet—awful red 
worsted at that—and he extended to me only a finger, with 
a “Weary Willie” air, saying he was “so exhausted with 
the strain of the Legislature” that he couldn't _ rise. 
Then his wife said: “Poor, dear Joe, he works himself 
to death!” “Some one has to do it,” he replied, with a 
smile so sad that his wife wiped her eyes with the corner 
of her apron and continved, “Yes. the poor dear, I have 
often wanted to go to the city and stay with him at the 
Lucas House to help take care of him, but he says he is 
so driven that I wouldn’t see anything of him!” ; 

\nother feature of the place is the bald-headed beadle, 
who sits on a high cushioned chair overlooking the 
Speaker's gallery. In parenthesis it may be noted that the 
whole outfit of doorkeepers and guards are antediluvian- 
ated. The beadle’s duties appear to be to see that no 
feet or toes protrude through the brass fret-work to 
divert the attention of the members from their arduous 
tasks. The Speaker should see that he has better facili- 
ties. He ought to have a long stick like a fishing-pole 
with which to whack unconscious culprits. As it is, he 
scrambles over the backs of seats and mumbles unintelli- 
gible utterances, coming back to say, “Your toes are stick- 
ing through.” In fact I know of a woman, who thought 
he said, “The Speaker will see you, when the House is 
through.” She felt flattered to bits, and still sat with her 
toes sticking out, only finding out her mistake later. 
Failing a fishing-pole why couldn't there be a_ sign 
“Feet in, please; injurious to members,” or “Keep off the 
brass.” Pshaw, the idea of a pretty patent leather toe 
bothering them! From what I hear they are not that 
kind, ' 

Enough at present. A personal sketch of some of the 
leaders must stand till another time. 


GEORGINA SEEING. 
——_-_-—-- ~~ — 


Pope Pius the Tenth sent the “golden rose” to Marie 
Cahill, the actress, on the date known as Latere Sunday 
in the Roman Catholic calendar. The golden rose is an 
ornament that is blessed by the Pope every year in mid- 
Lent and sent to Catholic sovereigns, illustrious cities, 
or Catholic laymen who have performed distinguished 
moral services. It is a branch of wrought gold with sév- 
eral flowers. Among the historic recipients of the rose 
have been Gonsalvo di Cordova, Napoleon the Third 
Isabella the Second of Spain, and Mary Casimir, wife of 
John Sobieski of Poland, ; 
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ROM Sutro to Shakespeare is a long leap, but we 

are quite willing to turn from The Fascinating 

Mr. Vanderveldt to King Lear and Macbeth. At 

the Princess Theater next week Mr. Robert 

Mantell will appear in the tragedies already 

named, and also in Hamlet, Richard III., and Othello. 

Mr. Mantell comes here under the management of Mr. 

William A. Brady, who it is said has provided an excel- 

jent company and magnificent setting for the produc- 

tions in which the tragedian will appear. During his last 

season’s engagement at the Princess Theater, New York, 

Mr. Mantell met with most favorable criticism, Mr. 

Acton Davies, the critic of the New York Sun comment- 
ing as follows: 

“A more subtle, careful and sinister characterization 
of Richard Crookback we have never seen. The art of 
man stamped it with a regal state, which many a Shakes- 
pearean pageant has lacked...... His glorious voice rang 
through the Princess auditorium with its great sombre 
notes, like some big organ which might raise the roof by 
its own power, if its owner intends it so, and yet Man- 
tell never ranted...... It was an inspiring performance, 
one of those portrayals which make you sit up. It is 
recognized generally that Mr. Mantell, after years of 
ceaseless struggle, has finally won recognition which 
places him in the front rank of American stars. As a 
tragic actor, he has no superior. Upon him has fallen the 
mantle of Edwin Booth.” 

It is rather dangerous to declare that even the fringes 
of Booth’s mantle have descended upon any particular 
tragedian, but Mr. Davies, who also writes “Some Dramas 
of The Day” for the Red Book, is a critic not given to 
rash remarks. Hence, we shall look forward to the organ 
notes of Richard III. and find Mantell’s performance of 
interest in comparison with Mr. Mansfield’s recent ap- 
pearance in the part of the last and worst of the Plan- 
tagenets. ‘ 

Complaint was made that Mr. Mansfield’s rendering 
was an undesirable mutilation and piecing of the original 
play. This was especially marked at the beginning and 
at the conclusion of Richard, according to Mansfield. The 
last scene where the king fell, overpowered by his assail- 
ants, was almost ludicrously breathless. However, as a 
characterization of a subtly cruel and treacherous nature, 
Mr. Mansfield’s acting was acceptable and intellectually 


interesting. 
* * * 


Most of us are surprised to know that Miss Terry’s 
jubilee is to be appropriately celebrated this month in 
London. “Ellen Terry fifty years on the stage!” ex- 
claim those who can think of her but as a slender, girlish 
creature with a voice of witchery. Except Madame Sarah 
Bernhardt no other actress of the nineteenth century has 
succeeded so convincingly in keeping the atmosphere of 
youth. But it was April 28th, 1856, that she first came 
upon the stage, a little girl eight years of age, who, under 
Charles Kean, played in The Winter's Tale. For ten 
years she studied under Kean, who soon realized that he 
1 training a dramatic genius, whose triumphs would 
éclipse those of any other actress of the day. In 1867 she 
first met Henry Irving who, from the first, recognized her 
extraordinary ability. It has recently been told that on 
Irving’s earliest meeting with Miss Terry he watched her 
piquant, mobile face for a few moments and, turning to 
a friend, said: “Is she a woman, a fairy, or a child?” 
For some vears she was absent from the stage, but in 
1875, playing under the Bancrofts, she achieved her first 
great English success as Portia, and most of her admirers 
think that she was never nobler in dramatic interpreta- 
tion than as the Lady of Belmont and the pleader who 
“came from old Bellario.” Three years later she began 
her long career with Irving at the Lyceum Theater and 
there ensued the brightest years known by British 
dramatic art in the last century. Those who saw Irving 
and Terry in King Lear, in Hamlet, and in The Merchant 
of Venice experienced the rare delight of seeing an ideal 
union in artistic effort. The misunderstanding that finally 
caused Miss Terry to give up her position in Irving’s 
company was deeply regretted by all who were interested 
in the best theatrical productions. The failure of the 
Lyceum project meant dark days for Irving and he prob- 
ably died a disappointed man. - 

"A distinguished English critic says that the qualities 
of simplicity and versatility have been the leading at- 
tributes of Miss Terry’s acting. That she disarmed hos- 
tile criticism, whether as Ophelia, Lady Macbeth or 
Cordelia is sufficient proof of the latter quality. Irving’s 
first question concerning her contained the germ of her 
attraction. ‘There was something fairylike or elusive 
about her personality which defied definition or capture, 
but which was always felt. Her voice was surely one of 
the most eloquent and appealing ever bestowed upon wo- 
man. After her first appearance in America an enthus- 
iastic critic said: “If she were dumb, her face and ges- 
tures could move you to tears; if you were blind, her 
voice would tell you all there is to know of joy or de- 
spair.” . ; 

The friends of Miss Terry intend to make the testi- 
monial an international affair, and the new English 
Liberal paper, the Tribune, has taken the initiative in the 
matter. On the executive committee are such well-known 
theatrical celebrities as Sir Squire Bancroft, Mr. Arthur 
Bourchier, Mr. Forbes-Robertson, Mr. Charles Frohman, 
Mr. Beerbohm Tree, Sir Charles Wyndham. While the 
form of celebration has not yet been decided upon, it has 
been proposed to have a shilling fund as the basis of the 
testimonial, in order that the humblest admirer of the 
great actress may have the opportunity of contributing. 
Canadians will be interested to know that Captain Harry 
Graham, former aid-de-camp to Lord Minto, is hon- 
orary secretary for the fund. Captain Graham was known 
in Ottawa as an exceedingly successful amateur actor and 
playwright, and his interest in theatrical matters is all the 
keener on account of his approaching marriage with 
Miss Ethel Barrymore. 

a * © 

In speaking of testimonials to prominent actors or 
singers an American actor recently said that the English 
are much more loyal to an old favorite and show ‘far more 
personal appreciation of his services than do the people 
of this continent. He is probably correct, for, while the 
English are harder to arouse to enthusiasm, their interest 
does not readily cool. The public is proverbially fickle, 
but a republican public has a double portion of that fail- 
ing. However, in the case of Irving, the English people 
showed a deplorable failure to appreciate the quality of 
the Lyceum productions and some of his most conscien- 
tious and sumptuous presentations were met with indif- 
ference. It is a music-hall age, and in art as in govern 
ment most of us deserve nothing better than what we 
demand. If we will put up with bad laws we deserve to 
have them; if we are content to patronize musical comedy 
we deserve to suffer from it in an acute form. 

. * - 

After a day of “cloud and wind and rain,” a play like 
The Fascinating Mr. Vanderveldt provides all the com 
fort and refreshment needed by those who have suffered 
from April’s capricious little ways. At least, so the 
audience seemed to think as it waited last Monday night 
on the slippery pavement for cabs and cars. _Mr. Sutro 
has written an eminently amusing and sparkling play in 





LAUNCHING OF THE NEW CANADIAN 


PACIFIC STEAMER EMPRESS OF IRELAND. 


The accompanying view is a photograph of the launching on the Clyde of the Empress of Ireland, 
the second of the two high-speed, luxuriously-fitted liners, which have been added to the Atlantic service 


of the Canadian Pacific Railway’s steamship lines. A 


dozen years ago the Cunarders Campania and 


Lucania, launched from the same slips, were the largest vessels, if one excepts the Great Eastern (which 
was still in existence), in the world. The Empress of Britain and Empress of Ireland are over 1,500 tons 
larger, and though not quite as fast as the Cunarders, they are as luxuriously fitted and furnished, and the 
officials of the C. P. R. are heartily to be congratulated on them. The ships in length are 570 feet, in 
beam 65 feet, and from their keels to their upper decks their height is 70 feet. For first-class passen- 


gers there is a magnificent dining-room to seat 250, 


a music-room of most artistic design, and a smoking- 


room. The Empresses will be the fastest steamers in any Canadian service. The Empress of Britain 
will make her initial voyage in May, leaving Liver pool on the sth of that month, and returning from 


Quebec on May roth. 


his latest production, and even if there is a good deal of 
talk in the first two acts, it is such. brilliant, bubbling 
nonsense that one is willing to forego the “action” which 
some critics are ever demanding, and thank the playwright 
for repartee that is almost as refreshing as that which 
fell from the lips of Lady Dolly and Mr. Carter in the 
days before Mr. Anthony Hope had become fond of 
psychology and problematic heroines. Miss Ellis Jeffreys 
as Lady Clarice Howland is a graceful and _ vivacious 
widow with a laugh that belongs to girlhood, a voice that 
is richly melodious and a dainty independence that is all 
her own. Withal, she has a restraint that makes for art 
and a certain facile spontaneity of mood that is unusu- 
ally attractive. As Lady Clarice she brings to remem- 
brance the immortal injunction of. Tory¥“Weller, for she 
captivates even that incorrigible person, The Fascinating 
that volati gentleman in a fashion that makes one realize 
the appropfimteness of the adjective applied in the title. 
Mr. Vanderveldt is, indeed, a charming villain whose 
Mephistophelian qualities go with so much gayety that 
it is quite impossible to do anything but laugh with him 
and blame his feminine victims for taking him seriously. 
He treads the primrose path so lightly that he adds to the 
sprightliness of the tea-table if not to the comfort of the 
chaperon. Most of the magazines and papers have de- 
plored the final betrothal of Lady Clarice to the steady- 
going Colonel Raynor, but the heroine is a widow who 
knows the value of domestic peace which is not compatible 
with the ways of Mr. Vanderveldt. It is a thoroughly 
diverting comedy, and the company is highly satisfactory. 
** © 

“Happy” Ward, late of Ward and Vokes fame, has 
been at the Grand this week, starring in the musical 
comedy The Grafter. His efforts as a fun-maker are as 
effective as ever, and his smooth ways as Bill Grafter in 
“getting next” to his friends, all and sundry, are proving 
very entertaining to the Grand patrons. The company is 
rather above the ordinary and the chorus is large and 
very well-appearing. Miss Lucy Daly, another former 
member of the Ward and Vokes company, is very bright 
and vivacious in a double role. Altogether The Grafter 
is one of the best comedies the Grand has had this season. 

+h 


Mr, es iderveldt. Mr. Frank Worthing takes the part of 


Shea’s Theater has been offering a well-balanced pro- 
gramme this week. The playlet, Why Walker Reformed, 
by Milton and Dollie Nobles, is very amusing. Miss 
Dorothy Russell, the daughter of Lillian Russell, plays the 
piano and sings quite entertainingly for so young a girl. 
The performance of Rossi's musical horse is a novel one. 
George W. Munroe, Irish monologist, has not much that is 
original to offer, but he provokes the laughter of the 
audience. The English dancers with John Gilray are 
dainty and petite. Other features are Shorty and Lillian 
De Witt, in The Midget and the Merry Maid; the Miltons, 
bar artists; the Misses Delmore, musicians; and the 
kinetograph. 

“ee 


An old couple went to a Dublin theater to have a 
night’s amusement. The great Mrs. Siddons was playing 
Mrs. Haller, and the poor bodies were kept crying all the 
evening. At length, at one of the scenes where the great 
lady came in with her handkerchief again to her eyes, the 
old man could stand it no longer, and, starting to his 
feet, cried out, “Ye long-nosed thief, ye call this divar- 
shun!” 





To call a man a “Dreyfus” in France renders the user 
of the term liable to a fine of five hundred francs for 
libel. 





Rewards of Dramatic Authorship. 


LYDE FITCH’S regular annual income has _ been 
c. placed as high as $150,000, but the years in which 

it has approached $100,000 have been very few in- 
deed, says the Saturday Evening Post. In George Ade’s 
most prosperous year his dramatic royalties fell short of 
$100,000. ‘This year he has scored only one success, and 
that is of the kind very hard to distinguish from failure 
The ordinary production, when successful, nets for its 
author between three hundred and five hundred dollars a 
week, or from nine to fifteen thousand dollars for a sea- 
son of thirty weeks. A successful book nets its author 
nearly, or quite, twenty thousand dollars for every hun 
dred thousand copies sold. It takes far more time and 
labor, moreover, to produce a plav than to write a book. 
Not only is the drama the most abstruse, rigid, and diffi 
cult of the arts. but the labor of rehearsals is tedious and 
prolonged. And the chance of success with plays is in 
finitely smaller than with books. No business is so liable 
to meet unforeseen disaster as that of the theater, and the 


initial cost of production is enormous. No novelist who 
has once won his spurs need fear that the result of in- 
telligence and conscientious work will lack a publisher; 
but one season of failure will make it hard for a dramatist 
to place his plays. Even in recent years Mr. Fitch has 
had plays refused by all the Broadway managers. The 
simple fact is that dramatic authorship, though it yields 
at times immediate and large returns, is the most specu- 
lative and capricious of all the arts. 
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ACK could not recall a time when he had ever be- 
fore regarded the penitential season of Lent with 
any special favor. In fact the period of abbrevi- 
ated social gaieties had never affected him greatly 
one way or the other. His sister Grace had 

sometimes, indeed, prevailed upon him to “give up some- 
thing” during Lent. Once, for instance, she had coaxed 
him to abjure cigarettes, but before the forty days of 
sacrifice had passed a compromise had been arranged, by 
which it was agreed that if he gave up smoking cigarettes, 
as Grace stipulated, “for ever,” and took to a pipe in- 
stead, he might indulge in the latter occasionally even 
before Easter. As his sacrifices were never of a more 
irksome character than this, and as he was not inordin- 
ately fond of dances and dinners, it is true he had never 
found Lent a period of great hardship. He could never, 
however, have imagined himself looking upon it as a sea- 
son of peculiar bliss. But that is what he was doing 

Helen, a pretty girl from Montreal, had been visiting 
Jack’s sister for a few weeks, and Jack had been having 
a new experience. At first he had only thought her a 
nice, sensible girl, and had enjoyed helping Grace enter- 
tain her. Pretty soon he began to give signs of being 
desirous of doing al! the entertaining himself. He en- 
joyed chatting quietly with Helen alone in the library, 
and was surprised to find how it irritated him to have 
Grace run in just when they were interested in an inter- 
esting subject—platonic friendship, for instance—and call 
Helen away, “just for five minutes.” 

“My gracious!” Jack would exclaim, “you girls talk 
away to each other like mad all day and a good part of 
the night, too, sometimes, and I haven’t a chance for a 
word with—with either of you when I come home. Why 
don’t you say all you have to say while I’m down town?” 

True, the girls did seem to have unending sources of 
conversation. Jack, however, did not know that the chief 
subject of their talk had of late been himself. He had 
no more idea of it than they had of a habit which he was 
developing of sitting in his dressing-gown and slippers 
for hours after going to his room at night, dreaming of 
the poise of a certain fair head, the tones of a certain 
voice, and the witchery of a pair of dark blue eyes, un 
rivalled, he was sure, in the world. No wonder, then, that 
Jack in his own mind voted Lent a very good institution 
“If Helen had come in the middle of the dinner-and-dance 
season,” he reflected, “mighty little I would have seen of 
her! Grace would have had her on the fly morning, 
noon and night. All the fellows in our set would be 
buzzing around her like a swarm of bees. There isn’t a 
girl of half her attractiveness in Toronto, or out of i 
either, for that matter. I’m sure her nature is too fine 
and wholesome to allow her to be affected by flattery, still 
it’s a comfortable ihing to have her here pretty much to 
myself, except for Grace's thoughtless interruptions, I'll 
never say a word against Lent again.” 








Helen was to return home on Tuesday of Easter week, 
and Grace had arranged to give a dance in her honor on 
Easter Monday night. Jack had planned in his own mind 
that he would see to it himself that Helen should not have 
a dull minute all that evening. He had settled that she 
would give him a goodly share of dances, and that they 
would sit out several so that he could tell her who were 
the chaps worth bothering with and who were the vain 
and empty-headed ones. When the evening of the dance 
came, however, Helen, in the splendor of evening dress 
and exchanging greetings with a throng of guests, seemed 
to Jack quite another girl from the one with whom he 
had been chumming so happily. As far as Jack was him- 
self concerned he soon began to feel that he was of very 
little importance. The long list of dances which he had 
planned did not materialize. She was gracious to him, but 
not more so than to any of the other young men, and the 
spirit of comradeship she had entirely laid aside. Once 
he managed to reach her side just as a dance had ended. 

“Why, I’m seeing scarcely anything of you to-night,” 
he protested. “I had hoped to do a lot towards giving 
you a good time, but I don’t seem to have a chance to get 
near you.” 

Just then another dance having commenced, along 
came a young chap for whom Jack cherished a pet aver- 
sion, and with a “You'll pardon me, won't you?” she was 
off again. : 

Jack moved away himself, in no very amiable mood. 
“That’s all she cares for me,” he muttered. “She needn’t 
have danced then at allif she had not cared to. That’s the 
way with girls every time, and Helen is just like the rest. 
A fellow’s all right when there’s no one else around, but 
in a crowd he’s of no account at all.” 

Ill-humored as he was by this time, Jack did not for- 
get that Helen was a guest, and after a time he sought 
her out again. 

“This was to be my dance,” he said. “Shall we have 
it, or would you rather go and have an ice?” 

“You won’t mind, I know,” she answered with a near 
approach to one of her familiar smiles, “but I wish instead 
of either you would tell Grace I want to see her. I'll re- 
ward you later.” 

Off went Jack raging. “If it had been any other fel- 
low here,” he fumed, “she would have gone off with him 
fairly beaming, but I can content myself with playing the 
messenger.” He found Grace, took her to Helen and 
turned away abruptly. “I’ll take care not to trouble her 
again,’ he vowed to himself. The rest of the evening he 
devoted himself rather ostentatiously to a girl of whose 
presence he had hitherto scarcely been conscious. Several 
times he saw Helen watching him curiously and once her 
eyes actually shot out a playful, beckoning glance. But 
he would not go to her again; the iron had entered too 
deeply into his soul for that. 

After the guests had gone, Jack, encountering Helen 
alone for a moment, made a brave attempt to bid her 
good night in a natural maaner. There was a question 
in her eyes, and for a moment her lips seemed about to 
frame another, but she left him with a mere “Good 
night.” 

Long before the household was astir next morning a 
tap came at Jack’s door, and Grace’s voice whispered to 
him: “Put something on and come into my sitting-room. 
Be quiet and come quickly,” it urged. ; 

Jack had already been up some time. He had been 
brooding bitterly over his discovery that Helen was not 
the one girl in ten thousand that he had pictured her. 

“What happened between you and Helen last night?” 
asked Grace anxiously. Jack briefly told the harrowing 

story of how he had been “practically ignored” all even- 
ing and finally been actually snubbed. “And,” he con- 
cluded, “the trouble is ——" The rest was whispered in 
Grace’s ear. 

“Now listen to me, you silly boy,” she said. “Of 
course you loved her, and you'll love het more than ever 
when you really understand what a dear girl she is. Do 
you know that she has cried all night, and that she says 
she is going home this morning instead of this evening ? 
She can’t understand why you acted as you did. If she 
knew I had told you this she would never forgive me, but 
you must not let her go away feeling as she does.” 

He did not. He also persuaded her not to go unti 
lowing day. Jack then began making ea 

we m : Ss + 
‘eal, and finally he made one on which Helen became 


Mrs. Jack. 





It was soon after this important event that they were 
laughing over the incident of the misunderstanding at 
the dance, as they had often done before. 

“But you’ve never told me yet,” persisted Jack, “why 
you wouldn’t dance with me that time. You must admit 
that was extremely mean.’ 

“Well, I'll tell you—a horrible little hook was the 


cause of it all. But I couldn't take you into my confidence 
then about it.” ’ 


“Well, I'll be hanged !” 
4 





1!" said Jack, and he reached for 
another cigar. Hab 
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Labor Members and the House of Commons. 


_ _How far is the British House of Commons going to 
influence the labor member? Will it, says the San Fran- 
cisco Argonaut, by sheer force of its age, its ripeness, and 
its decorum absorb into itself the new members fresh 
trom the desk and the forge, and, without destroying their 
political independence, make them accept the traditional 
conventionalities at which they have hitherto mocked? 
John Burns wears a court suit, and, we suppose, a toy 
sworn upon occasions which for such gawds. He 
would have preferred to retain his blue serge, but having 
entered the Cabinet, he has become absorbed by it. As 
one of the selected statesmen of the King, he must wear 
the King’s uniform. So in their turn, it will happen to 
those less distinguished members of the Labor party who 
are simple M.P.’s. Fresh from a feverish campaign, with 
the applause of their fellow-workingmen still ringing in 
their ears, and the excitement of victory in their brain 
they enter the abode of order and ancient dignity. The 
very spaciousness and elegance of the surroundings and 
the force of tradition impress them from the first. They 
are not heroes any longer. They ) 


] 





are picked members of 
a chosen assembly which will permit of no trifling with 
its rules and customs. They meet the aristocrat and find 
him genial in manner and quite without any airs of su- 
periority. They have no chance to indulge in rhetoric 
or fervid sentiment. They are in the “house,” and, as the 
English expression runs, they must “play the game” ac- 
cording to the rules. Being English, they will do so. 
Besides, they have many compensations which tend to 
soften their manners and to destroy truculency of demeanor. 
The place is so cozy and comfortable that the term “club” 
has been not inaptly conferred upon it. They find genial 
and pleasant company. What is perhaps still more im- 
portant, the meals are cheap. The cheapest dinner in 
England can be had in the House of Commons—the shil- 
ling ordinary—which, according to the M.P. who is 
chairman of the kitchen committee, gives “as much as 
any human being can want to eat at one meal.” Some 
of the richest and most famous of the British politicians 
are content with this shilling dinner. Even Mr. Balfour 
generally takes his queer lunch of crab, tea, and muffins 
at the “house.” A good dinner for a shilling is a perfect 
godsend to the labor member, who brings up his family 
and attends Parliament on fifty shillings a week. The 
sense of personal dignity which he must derive from the 
bestowal upon him of the usual courtesies and deferences 
awarded to an elect of the people will also affect him. 
There is very little fear that the labor member will lower 
the tone of the House of Commons. On the contrary, 
there is every reason to believe that the latter will have a 
very beneficial effect upon the labor member. 

















La nO EBL Win Pow Se 


BY ROBERT C. READRZ. 


DO not know when Inns first 
began, but it was probably not 
until the race emerged from bar- 
barism. The genialities and 
large-souled hospitalities of the 
typical Mine Host could never 

have come into existence, much less 
flourished, in the rude civilities of the 
Stone Age. It would be interesting 
to know when man became civilized 
enough to pay for hospitality and to 
take his ease in his own inn, but hav- 
ing on hand none of the license rolls 
of ante-Noachian municipalities, I 
am forced to leave curiosity unsated. 
Suffice to say that since houses of 
public refreshment became places of 
public resort, hotels have bred idio- 
syncrasies of character and peculiari- 
ties of conduct among their patrons. 


Chief of these at the present day is 
the habit of lounging in hotel win- 
dows. Every hotel, in our city, as 
elsewhere, has loungers persistent 
and intermittent, who are walking, 
standing, sleeping, sometimes tobacco- 
spitting advertisments of the 
good cheer and soft beds. of 
the hostelry they adorn. A 
man is known by his friends, an 
hotel by its loungers. In a strange 
town I need no Travelers’ Guide or 
cabman’s tip to choose my hotel. I 
scan the windows. Whenever I see 
six jolly fellows, with chairs tilted 
back, feet on window-sill, waistcoat 
well distended, cigars in mouth, with 
every appearance of comfort and 
good fellowship, I enter knowing that 
T shall fall among friends. What 
matter if a crabbed clerk put me on 
a pallet bed in a garret, what if slat- 
ternly waitresses bring me _ feeble 
and emaciated coffee, I can sit by the 
windows and bask in the hospitality 
that radiates from my six jolly boys. 


Every hotel has loungers, but there 
are as many varieties of the genus as 
there are hotels. The coarse-smocked 
loafer of the village ale-house cannot 
lounge with the patrician ease of the 
gold-monocled habitués of the palatial 


metropolitan caravanserai. He can- 
not tip his chair with their Beau 
Brumme! nonchalance. and though he 
expectorate with equal accuracy it is 
not with the same aristc cratic re 
finement The rouch pine settle and 
the padded armchair breed each its 
own distinctive manners 


There is a certain hotel in Toronto 
1 


which has loungers of a unique tyne 
But it is a unique hotel Tt etands 
fronting the south on one of the four 
corners where two large thorough- 
fares intersect On every corner 
stands an hotel. the svmbo!l of hosni- 
talitw and refreshment in the in 
Lncnadite und dunk ot wile ateetta s 
green arbor in an arid garden. a 
nleasant oasis in a wilderness of trol- 
ley cars and overhead wires, .Manv 
are the wavfarers wh rest in these 
rreén arhors. manv the loungers. bnt 
the lonmoers in the hotel f howe men 
tioned form a select coterie apart, 


display a more prominent racial type 


than the others 


Sie fave eamtantahie state: atin 
in exact lineal apposition along the 
large windov Sie, deel an 
thorauohtare Winas ace, tha hotel 
ahawcose wherein dav atter dav. <i 
ae aS I ii eS 
hotel’s loungers. T do not remember 
when this sextette first attracted mv 
attention that F Int, months each 
time T pass that wave they compel-mv 
gaze. . There is something irresistibt: 
ttractive in these idlers in t! .. ¢ 
of a bustling citi Thev present 
entema that excites me cuneate 

T have observed that thouch ¢ 
times the personnel of the group 


Lady—It’s very changeable weather, isn’t it, William? 
Road Mender—Yes, that it is, Miss, 


changes, the type remains the same. 
It is like a country where, in spite of 
forest-fires and landslides, the physi- 
cal conformation is constant. The 
two end chairs are occupied by two 
long, lean individuals of melancholy 
visage, who sit bolt upright, arms 
folded, knees at right angles to the 
spine, nose tilted, eyes front, with all 
the rigid attention of soldiers on 
parade. In the lee of these unbend- 
ing frigidities sit or rather loll im their 
chairs’ capacious depths, like babes in 
a cradle, two nervous little fellows, 
small, beady eyes twinkling with ex- 
citement, ears on the qui vive with 
outposts and flanking parties, body 
crumpled, rolled up like a ball, arms 
clasped around knees, neck craned 
forward and head peering through 
the arms’ embrasure like a gun from 
a porthole. The sancta sanctorum, 
the two inner chairs, are occupied by 
two massive leviathans of monstrous 
girth who look for all the world like 
Jack Falstaff and a twin of his own 
kidney and waist expansion. Cor- 
pulent is too limited and = circum- 
scribed a word adequately to convey 
their proportions. In them great 
Caesar’s wish for fat men is thrice 
fulfilled. They seem to be reclining 
upon air so completely do they ob- 
scure the frail support of their chairs. 
They are the piéce de résistance of 
the group and so_ sharply impinge 
upon the retina of the beholder that 
not until minutes have passed does he 
perceive that the tall girders at the 
end and the little fellows under their 
wing are also details of the picture. 
They sit with chins sunk in rolls of 
fat, upon their massive breasts, and 
hands clasped upon their stomachs. 
Their heavy-lidded eyes cannot look 
beyond the horizon of their paunches 
to their boot-tips. One regards them 
in amazement, as the villagers of 
Wakefield looked at the Vicar’s 
family portrait, wondering how they 
ever got there and still more how 
they will ever move thence 


These six incongruities form a 
blended and sublime harmony. They 
look like a sculptured allegory of Re- 
pose. Seen from across the street 
when the afternoon © sun is. gilding 
their sombre brows they assume the 
form ofa strange and wonderful piece 
of architecture, a compound of the 
Moorish, Gothic and Renaissance 
schools. The tall fellows at the end 
are minarets of the most dazzling 
ethereality, the little fellows huddled 
up beside our two Falstaffs are for 
all the world like whimsical gargoyles 
grinning satyrlike from a massive 
wall, while our two stout friends with 
their shining heads and prominent 
paunches have all the appearance of 
Renaissance domes supported by 
massive Gothic buttresses 


After gazing for weeks at this 
spectacle my admiration prompted a 
nearer view. TI ensconced myself op- 
posite and kept watch for an hour 
or more. There sat the six, here in 
the corner sat IT. Before us the city’s 
arteries disgorged their traffic; trolley 
cars clanged by. apoplectic cabmen 
drove past, heavy drays rumbled. 
obiles whirled and tooted, and 
pedestrians, blue-coated policemen, 


autome 





spruce business men, mechanics in 
overalls, laboring men with shovel 
and dinner-pail, haughty dames clad 


in silks and furs, and poor, slatternly 
creatures in tawdry finery flowed by 


in a never-ceasing, living stream. A 
teeming city’s life lay bare before my 
Six hotel - corridor philosophers. 


“What,” thought I, “have they come 
here for but to see life and see it 
whole. Surely those two Messieurs 
Melancholy sitting so tall and straight 


will betray whereof their melancholy 
is compounded. Will they not give 
the key to their ruminations, and, 
breaking out in humorous sadness, 
reveal the philosophy which has led 
them to find the summum bonum of 
life in an armchair?” Vain hope! 
Never a word passed their lips, no 
touch of animation relieved the dry 
monotony of their features. They 
sat erect, tense in every joint, with 
the gravity and sepulchral air of the 
master of ceremonies at a funeral. 
I much suspected that their melan- 
choly was the melancholy of the 
toothache or indigestion, perhaps of 
too much good fellowship over night. 


In despair I looked at the little fel- 
lows, the human gargoyles. With 
“ferret and fiery” eyes they surveyed 
the panorama before them. Poe’s 
Raven had no such penetrating gaze. 
Their eyes literally flickered with 
blood-red brilliance. Their faces were 
all animation and locked volumes 
but their lips said nothing. Surely 
that blaring theatrical brass band 
would provoke some comment! Surely 
that procession of vans laden with 
imported liquors would cause some 
outflow of knowledge or wisdom! 
Great minds often reside in little 
bodies. Failure utter and hopeless! 
Again I failed to learn the secret of 
the hotel window. 


There remained the two Falstaffs, 
honest, jovial, mirth-loving Jacks I 
felt assured. Merry quips and jests 
must be flying between them. Much 
flesh means much laughter. Surely 
those well caparisoned sides will soon 
be quivering with bursts of laughter 
and those rubicund cheeks be all a- 
shine with smiles! These are the 
tavern wits. In a moment they will 
deluge my ears with farce and humor. 
Minutes went by, a clock struck the 
half-hour and then the full. Never 
a word from the two Jacks. A dog 
fight took place on the corner, a 
young dandy slipped and sprawled 
full length in the mud, a portly old 
gentleman collided with a_ slender 
young miss, hats blew. off, babies 
cried and fire-bells rang, but, shades 
of Falstaff and reputation of fat men! 
never a joke, never a laugh, never 
even a smile from the occupants of 
the two inner chairs. Once 
one raised his head; his breast 
heaved, his face wrinkled up, his 
cheeks shook, his lips parted. I was 
in the seventh heaven of expectation 
but it was all only to expectorate. 
Once the other’ wheezed and splut- 
tered. I thought it was a dry laugh, 
but it was only a cough. 


T had spent over an hour, but was 
still far from knowing why men sit 
in hotel windows. Not one of them 
had shown his hand in_ the least. 
There they sat still as the grave, not 
quite “six silent pinnacles of aged 
snow” but six incongruities, six para- 
doxes, six leering sphinxes with the 
word “enigma” stamped in every 
line of their seared countenances. 


Who can tell what these six 
worthies really are? Are they the 
hostages of the host to the public, an 
ocular and tangible guarantee of his 
case-goods and dining-room fare, if 
not of his bath-rooms? Is the hotel- 
window the Nirvana of reformed 
topers or the hospital of active 
topers? Are they hostages, topers 
and idlers, or real philosophers, the 
wise few who are a perpetual rebuke 
to the unwise many who run daily 
hither and thither through snow and 
sleet in pursuit of objects which they 
rarely attain or when attained dis- 
prize? He who can answer this has 
life in a nut-shell. 


We don’t get a single day alike —Punch. 
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THE SAVAGE BREAST. 


66 S a rule, I don’t enjoy intellec- 
tual treats,” philo-pessimisti- 
cally said the Old Codger, dur- 

ing a recent session of the Loaf and 

Wax Fat Club. “They fret me. My 
niece, who recently graduated from the 
academy, with éclat and a lisp, hints 
that that’s b’cuz they are above me. 
Jevver notice that ‘most everything 
that tires you alinost to tatters is too 
deep, or lofty, or something, for you? 
Niece holds, among other things, that 
attending a piano recital is a Blessed 
Privilege, while I contend that I’d pre- 
fer to linger all night iri a dry well with 
a silent but ominous skunk in the op- 
posite corner. 

“To make a long story short, as the 
feller said, I attended a piano recital, 
night before last—first one for me in 
a long time—and, in a way, enjoyed 
myself. Niece kept pecking at me to 
go and get elevated, and—well, for the 
sake of peace, I done it. It was like 
all the rest of ’em for the first three- 
quarters of an hour; the Professor was 
in scandalous need of a hair-cut, and I 
lived in hope that after a while he'd 
quit tuning up and buckle down to 
playing. Then, when I’d laid down to 
perish by the roadside, as you might 
say, there was a pleasing number, 
though not exactly on the programme, 
by a middle-aged lady, one of the sort 
that are afflicted with the demon of 
cleaning up everything, and a gentleman 
with a moderate jag on. He was a 
red-nosed stranger from the hotel, with 
two double-chins on the back of his 
neck and other symptoms that he 
wouldn’t have been there at all if he 
had been properly at himself. He 
seemed to be having a pretty good time, 
in a modest way, though, dozing away 
the golden moments, till the nice, clean 
lady, who sat directly behind him, dis- 
covered an audacious raveling peeking 
out over his coat-collar, and couldn't 
have any peace of mind till she had 
picked it off’n the poor man. 

“She picked and pulled, and it was 
somewhat longer than she had antici- 
ated. But she was a very determined 
ady, and so she kept on pulling, and 
untaveled the intoxicated gentleman’s 
knit undershirt quite a good deal. It 
woke him up presently, and he acted 
for all the world like a man similarly 
situated might have been expected to 
act, considering that the crawling go- 
ing round and round his person de- 
ceived him into thinking that it was 
the work of some of the snakes he had 
been so cordially inviting by his bibu- 
lous conduct. His behavior affected the 
rest of the audience just as such actions 
at a piano recital might have been ex- 
pected to affect the kind of folks that 
usually attend a piano recital; they sat 
and rattled like sacks of dry leaves, 
and were scandalized most sadly. I 
took and escorted the intoxicated 
gentleman out and to the hotel, and 
set’em up to him with a good five- 
cent cigar. I didn’t go back. There 
was no reason to expect that anything 
of the kind would happen again. 

“Lightning don’t often strike twice 
in the same place. 

“Nope! I can’t honestly say that I 
care much for intellectual treats, as a 
general rule.”—“Watson’s Magazine.” 


eit al ae) et 
Chance for Candor. 


An honest country gentleman said 
to a painter: “I want you to come to 
my house, for TIT have just bought a 
picture by Rubens. It is a rare one. 
That fool, Dauber, says it’s a copy. 
A copy! If any man living dares to 
say it’s a copy, I’ll break every bone 
in his skin. Now, I want you to see 
it and give me your candid opinion.” 
—“Tit-Bits.” 

0 ~~ 
Stung. 


A young fellow had just succeeded 
in getting engaged to the girl of his 
choice, and they had_ settled down 
snugly on the sofa. Presently, run- 
ning her fingers through his curls, she 
said: 

“Dearest, IT want to ask you—” 

“Now, please,” he interrupted, 
“please don’t ask me that old chest- 
nut about being the only girl I ever 
loved.” 

She was jolted for a moment, for 
just that question had trembled on 
the tin of her tongue, but, apparently 
unruffled, she continued: 

“T wasn’t, dear. T was about to re- 
quest that you refrain from asking 
me that old one about my ever having 
been kissed before.” 

And somehow he didn’t feel quite 
satisfied when he thought it over on 
his way home. 

————- 
Comets Retire Tail First. 


If you are forty-five years old, you 
can claim to have passed right 
through the tail of a comet. As a 
matter of fact, twice during last cen- 
tury—namely, in 1819 and 1861—did 
this earth of ours whirl through the 
tails of comets (one in each of the 
years named), and so slight was the 
damage done that no one realized 
what had happened until some time 
afterwards. 

We have collided with several 
meteor swarms without serious result. 
The collision of 1833 was the most re- 
markable. The whole sky appeared 
to be raining stars, thousands of me- 
teorites being visible at once, many of 
them far brighter than Venus, and 
leaving long, brilliant trails. 

The earth’s atmosphere protects us 
from any real danger from these visit- 
ations. Solid bodies, rushing at an 
enormous rate through space, are 1m 
mediately fused and dissipated as 
gases: when they first come in con- 
tact with our atmosphere, the friction 
thus set up resulting in incalculable 
heat. 

About three periodic comets appear 
every year, as well as a similar num- 
ber of unexpected comets. Encke’s 
comes most frequently, appearing 
every three years. 

A comet’s head consists of a swarm 
of meteors, but its tail is its fascinat 
ing part. It is repelled by the sun, 
for as a comet approaches the sun its 
tail follows, while it recedes from the 
sun tail first—‘Answers.” 

——————-<— 


Fate. 


Merchant (meditatively, as he dis- 
covers that his safe has been robbed) 
—And I had arranged such a pretty 
little bankruptcy!—Translated from 
“Simplicissimus.” 














We Could Talk to You All Day 
On the MERITS of 


TEA, but we could not convince you as easily as 
TRIAL would, that BLUE RIBBON is the nearest to 
PERFECTION tha: any tea has reached. TRY THE 
RED LABEL QUALITY. 
























Man says that 


The Weather 
we are going to have a pleas- 


ant EASTER B&B SUNDAY. 


Isn't it about time that you were thinking about 


That Pair of Easter Shoes 


Our handsome new styles are 
attracting great admiration from 
every looker. 









FOR MEN 
We've all the 
smart shapes in 
high or low cut 














If you buy your 
Easter Shoes here, 
youcan put your 
feet in line with 
the best dressed 
feet you'll meet 
anywhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge Street, Toronto 








FOR WOMEN 
We've Dress Boots, 
Street Boots, Oxfords, 
and Ribbon Ties, in 
all the newest styles, 









bd Wash Silks 
‘ # Holdtheir Color 
better than any other 


embroidery silk. 


SARATOGA 
MISS EULER’S “cnies 
If you have never tasted Miss Euler’s there is a treat 


in store for you. Deliciously appetizing and absolutely 
high-class. Ready to eat. Ask your grocer. 10c., 20¢. 
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Dt a 
Sold Everywhere 





DR. FEL’S 


Ammonio Quinine 


Cures Colds 


You will not take a fresh cold after using it. No after- 
effects or buzzing head, For sale at all 
Drug stores. 


— Manufactured by— 


The Hooper Co., Limited 


43°45 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
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THERE’S NOTHING 
LIKE THEM! 


Nothing in the shape of Bon- 
Bons ever won a woman’s heart 
like 


Stewart's 
Delicious 


Chocolates 


Confectionery 


RBASON.—Because none are so Pure, 
Wholesome and Delicious, 


HIGHEST QUALITY 


ASK YOUR DEALER 
The Stewart Co., Limited, Toronto 



























































The above Coupon MuST accompany every 
graphological study sent in, The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the follow- 
ing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters 
will be answered in their order, unless under 


ipa 


unusual circumstances. Correspondents need 
not take up their own and the Editor's time 
by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. a, scraps, or postal cards are not 


studied. 4. Please address Correspondence 
Column. Enclosures unless accompanied by 
Coupon are not studied. 


Sacculum Vicesimum—Punning is 
one of the most tiresome ways of 
trying to be smart. Lots of people 
think it’s funny, and once in a long 
while it is, but other whiles, how 
annoying! That’s my opinion, since 
you ask for it. One could hardly; 
call it a vice, unless, as you say, deal- 
ing with objectionable double enten- 
dre. 

Quebec—Unless I had the writing 
of two years ago, to compare with 
to-day’s study, how could I tell whe- 
ther you have been developing con- 
centration and restraint? That two 
years’ discipline certainly would 
make a difference. If you could prac- 
tise a little reticence it would im- 
prove you, and just to keep yourself 
in mind of it, learn to close the o’s 
in your writing. 


Windsor 
SALT 


is all salt. Every grain is 


a pure, dry, clean crystal. 


ly—and goes farther 
than any other. 


Insist on having 


That’s good disci- 
pline. You “love the stage.” If you 
are ever brave enough to face its 
ordeal, I heartily wish you success. 

A. B.—I suppose you wrote to all 
the papers about your wish for a 
position, as I notice an answer to you 
in one of the dailies. The editor 
tells you to advertise. Same here. 
And do it at once if you want an 
answer in time. I know nothing of 
New York bureaus of information, 
as it has neyer been in my line, but 
as I may be there when you read 
this, I’ll enquire if I can find time. 

Azuma—lI cannot send answers by 
mail. That isn’t the idea of a cor- 
respondence column, Your writing 
is full of snap and vigor, varying im- 
pulse, and lack of discretion. You 
are capable of strong affection, and, 
considering your opportunities, have 
progressed well. October 16th brings 
you fully under Libra, an air sign, 
subject to variation of spirits and un- 
certainty of purpose. You need a lot 
of training; culture is defective, but 
great power, independence and grasp 
of affairs are shown. 

M.M.—I am very glad I cheered 
you up about your boy, and that he 
is justifying the good character I gave 
him. Here’s good fortune to him 





and happiness to you. I _ guess 

CLARK’S they’ll go together, as with all good 
mothers, eh? Your own writing 

Ready Lunch shows imagination, conservatism 


tenacity, warm affection, appreciation 
of comfort, good adaptability and re- 
sourcefulness, ambition not yet real- 
ized. You are sometimes shy and 
reserved, and have not any diplomacy 
visible, but care for detail is good. 
You should be an_ enterprising 
thinker, and attracted to new fields, 
receptive and appreciative. 
Jim—There isn’t much hope nor 
ambition about what “runs so easily 
off your pen-point.”” You are cau- 
tious almost to a fault; never trust 
any one with your counsels or plans, 


Veal Loaf 


made from carefully 
selected veal, eggs and 
savoury herbs and then 
perfectly cooked — most 
appetizing—can be sliced 
thin as wafers for sand- 
wiches. 


WM. CLARK, MFI5 








diamonds; astral colors, red and 

reen. Leo people need very careful 
evelopment early in life, and always 
should avoid trickery, duplicity and 
insincerity of every sort, which flour- 
ishes under this sign. If you are mis- 
understood, don’t be discouraged, it’s 
Leo’s fate. Combat prejudice and 
selfishness, and exercise charity to- 
ward the weakness of others. You 
are intelligent, clever and plausible. 


Dolly—You are strong, sincere, 
careful and sensible, but your writ- 
ing is yet rather crude for delinea- 
tion. Some susceptibility to influ- 
ence and a practical mind are shown. 


Candida—When folk on the verge 
of nervous breakdown write to this 
column, they must be prepared for 
what they get. You say you are re- 
markably sympathetic. Well, I’ve 
seen a woman who would wail over a 
hurt animal and go _ into hysterics 
Over a misused child, who yet com- 
pletely broke down a devoted sister’s 
life in caring for her. I don’t be- 
lieve, and never did, that there was 
a thing the matter with that “sym- 
pathetic” soul, and yet she was con- 
vinced she had half a dozen com- 
plaints. One cannot have too much 
sympathy of the right sort. Morbid 
sensitiveness is not sympathy, which 
is a strong, blessed, godlike quality. 
If you are “very sensitive to criti- 
cism,” there is little use in sending 
me your writing—I must tell what I 
see! 

Puddin-head—You are Mont- 
real one. I recollect that another 
sent in the same fascinating nom de 
plume. This is a very plausible, hon- 
est, generous and sentimental per- 
son, not very reticent, and unlikely 
to keep state secrets. Ideas are only 


the 


fairly logical and adaptability is 
great, perception bright, and some 
dominance indicated. Fairly inform- 


ed and somewhat ambitious to know 


more. 

Libra—And lo! your good wishes 
are coming true. Thank you, kind 
fairy. You love power, and will rule 


wisely when it comes, with a touch 
very original and affection warm and 
responsive. If you are a bit self- 
centered, never mind. That self you 
find so interesting has charms also 
for others. Your swing and enter- 
prise are full of magnetic force, and 
you should accomplish some good 
thing. “ Long and well-hinged thoughts, 
but unreliable judgment and faulty 
Proportion, grace and disgrace lines. 


It should be a hand full of artistic 
power, 


Louis—July 29th brings you under 
Leo, a fire sign, and I don’t believe 
you will ever hear the small boys 
call, “Smoke up, you’re going out.” 
You are careful, earnest, frank, am- 
bitious, but not advanced enough yet 
for a good study. Few young men 
are at nineteen. Cut off those long, 


straggly finals. They mean wasted 
effort. 


The Weeping Philosopher—Decem- 
ber 18th brings you under Sagittarius, 
a sign noted for its blunt directness, 
with enterprise, progress and far 
sight; neatness, order and thrift. I 
haven’t the least idea whether you'll 
be successful in affairs of the heart, 
but you’d better decide upon an 
April girl. She'll understand you 
best, or else one from your own sign. 
Go canny, however, for there’s untold 
misery for ill-mated fire people. Your 
writing is not mature enough for de- 
lineation. 


Didymus—Another duplicate, hon- 
est doubter. You are ingratiating, 
pleasant and plausible; fairly hopeful, 
with nice taste and love of beauty, 
but ideas disjointed and sometimes 
erratic. Self-reliance and a tendency 
to take the easiest path, some caution, 
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OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 
Colina to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteopaths is meant those who have grad- 
uated from fully sanigget and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures for at least four terms offivemonths 
each. 


48 Canada Life 
King St. West 


HERBERT C, jagorts 
Contederation Life Blag 

J. S. Back, 

704 Temple Bidg. 

Mrs. ADALYN K. PIGOTT, 
152 Bloor St. East, 


GEORGENE W. A. Cook, 
169 College Street. 


Rost. B. aneeeee, 
ldg 





Ballroom Floor in fi:st-ciass condition 
—the best inthecity. Catering the year 
t ound, everything first-class only, at 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 
SUNNYSIDE 


Telephone, Park 905, 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


‘De Ni 


@ revelation to modern science, It is the only 
scientific and practical way to destroy hair. 
Don’t waste time experimenting with electrolysis, 
X-ray and depilatories, These are offered you 
on the BARE WORD ofthe operators and manu- 
facturers De Miracle is not, It is the only 
method which is indorsed by physicians, eurgecns, 
dermatologists. medical journals and prominen 
magazines. Booklet free, in plain sealed 3n- 
velope. De Miracle emailed, sealed in plain wish 
er, for $1.00 by De Miracle Chemi Co., 19123 
‘ark Ave., New York Your money back without 
uestion (no red tape) if it fails to do all that ls 
daimed for it. For sale by all Grst-class drug 
@sts, department stores and 


The Robert Pinepere Co-. Limited, 








At the Matinee. 


“T just love Faversham.” 

“But that isn’t Faversham; 
his understudy.” 

“Well—he’s- wearing Faversham’s 
clothes."—Yale “Record.” 


that’s 









which, by the way, are not always with alternation of indiscretion, very 
concrete and decided enough to carry. good self-esteem and a trifle of love 
A strong flavor of discouragement, of display are all evidenced on this 
but fair temper and philosophy, are quite attractive envelope, not to men- 
shown. There is a touch of Leo’s tion the enclosed “brief lines.” 

brave front in your capitals and Gracia—I couldn’t regard your 
plenty of feeling in most of your proposition for a moment. 





lines. Sentiment should never get ical 
in the way of good sense. You say Not a Non-Sequitur. 
your ambitions are many. That’s 


poor talk—and you probably won't Did you notice that the dead man’s 
achieve as you would if you put your physician was riding in the first car- 
force and will upon just one. Your mage after the hearse ?” 

birthday lands you in the full influ- “Yes—lIt’s the first time I ever saw 
ence of Leo, a fire sign, governed the cause follow | the effect.”—Trans- 
also by the sun; gems are ruby and _ lated from “Le Rire. 
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“Shades of the prison-house begin to close upon the growing boy.”— 
Wordsworth. 


Lady—Show me some books suitable for this child, pleas: 
but absolute truth, and without absurdly fanciful pictures 

Bookseller (after thought)—Well, Madam, I should think this—(showing 
“Ruclid’s Elements”)—might meet your requirements. 


No fiction; 










HAT made Allen’s book, 

“The Choir Invisible,” 

appeal so strongly to 

some persons? I know 

at least one reviewer who 

found it distasteful at first and finally 
impossible to review it. Surely it was 
the fascination of the presence one 
feels but cannot see. Reading a story 
from England to-day of a girl who 
three times essayed being photo- 
graphed, and three times was “taken” 
with her lover, who was in India, 
standing beside her in a threatening 
attitude (a decidedly spooky and try- 
ing bit of scenery), reminded me ofan 
occurrence of which I have occasion- 
ally spoken to intimate friends, and 
which, at the time, made a strong 
impression upon me. _ I was sitting 
one day, after luncheon, on the bal- 
cony of a house in Toronto, talking 
with a woman who was in town for 
a brief stay, and whose intellectual 
and psychic gifts made her a very 
fascinating conversationalist. Some- 
how the talk drifted to a sad loss, which 
had overshadowed some of my early 
years. I spoke of the cherished dead, 
and, as I told of the bond of affec- 
tion between us, the woman to whom 
I spoke looked intently in my direc. 
tion: “Yes, it is a very strong bond. 
He often comes to you. He is 
standing by you now.” And she pro 
ceeded to describe the appearance and 
expression of him who had been 
“away” a score of years. When I 
read of the young woman in Eng- 
land, whom the photographer could 
not “catch” without her fiancé, I at 
once recalled this experience. As the 
English girl was sufficiently terrified 
by the spook picture to break off her 
it 







engagement, must have been an 
unmistakable likeness of her absent 
lover. But what possibilities are 


suggested by the story! 
shine off the most 
worked on Hallowe’en 


It takes the 
revered charm 
,when, in the 


fateful mirror, with one’s mouth full 
of salt, one may peek and see the 
sort of man one is to be tied to. 


The name of the photographer should 
have been given and also the name 
of the maker of the camera which 
could truly reproduce a ghostly sub- 
ject, and then the story from Eng’ 
land would be accepted as an ingen- 
ious bit of advertising, and one might 
pose in peace forevermore. 
* 


A mother laughingly remarked to 
me one day lately, as her son dashed 
off to drill in kilts, “I have five kinds 
of children, but no Scotch ones. I 
can’t see why he joined a Highland 
regiment.” Five kinds of children 
meant that there were that many na- 
tionalities joined in their ancestry. 
How would it work if one could say 
of one’s bawling offspring: “Well, 
that’s the Choctaw blood,” or of one’s 
penny-bank infant, “You know our 
third cousin was a de Rothschild,” o1 
when Mamie flirts with a married 
man, “Oh, that’s her Turkish ances- 
tress, you see!” I think it would be 
vastly convenient and _ endorsed by 
thinking people, and how pleasant and 
interesting for the magistrate to have 
submitted asthe defence ofa thief the 
fact that he was the descendant of 
that “Phairson” of Highland fame, 
who gloried in his raids on Lowland 
cattle! “It’s in the blood,” sighed a 
sorrowful grandame when her grand- 
son was arrested for shooting craps. 
“My own father gambled away every 
stick and stone we owned in Kii- 
dare!’ And everyone knows how 
Charlie boy’s tipsiness is a direct re- 
sult of the intemperance of Charlie’s 
mother’s great-uncle. At least, that’s 
the mother’s way o looking at it. 


A very quaint old maid of four- 
score, the delight of my heart for her 
positiveness, her vitality and her un- 
dying vendetta against the Jesuits 
(whom I verily believe she blames 
for bad crops, inclement weather and 
her own losses by the failure of a 
bank), writes me to-day her views 
on matrimony: “IT. am, however, 
glad he is to marry,” says she, “as I 
think gentlemen require companion- 
ship even more than ladies; we have 
sO many more interests and employ- 
ments than they, with their monoton- 
ous routine.” This rich view of life 
tickled me very much, coming from 
a personage without any family ties, 
and practically alone in the world 
I need not say she is an “Islander.” 


_ The Easter cantata was under way 
In a certain small town near by. A 
ballet of flowers came _ on, with 
Flora, Spring, the Showers and the 
Stars as principals and support. “Get | 
your spiky leaves out of my _ hair,’’| 





said the primrose to the daffodil. | 
“Say, look at Mary O’Brien, a red- | 
headed lily of the valley! Tiger | 
lily’s more her style.” “The roses 
were crowded, and the pink one pro- 
tested. “For mercy sake, girls! I| 
don’t want to look like a keepsake | 
pressed in blotting paper. Give me | 
breathing room.” The red_ rose] 
straightened up scornfully. “You are | 
so fat,” she breathed thinly. “Well, 


I never knew what you were built 
for before,” said the pink rose, with 
a searching look at the red rose’s 
green tights “Stems!” added she, | 
when her glance reached the lower | 
sections. The Easter lily shrugged | 
her shoulders. “I think you girls had | 
better give the orchestra a chance to | 
be heard,” she whispered, shoving a | 
small violet out of her way. 


LADY GAY. 








COVERNTON’S 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH WASH 


Disinfects decayed teeth, pre- 
serves the good ones and sweetens 


the breath. 

All those having false teeth 
should use it, as it hardens the 
gums, 


For sale by all druggists. 


D. Watson & Co., Agents, 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 
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NATURAL LAXATIVE 
MINERAL WATER 


FOR 
CONSTIPATION 


It cures Constipation, Biliousness, Torpid 
Liver, Indigestion and Stomach Troublesina 
natural, easy, certain way. Inexpensive and 
effective. Speedy, sure and gentle. Trya 
small bottle, and drink half a glass on arising. 


Tn al 


FOR SALE 
AT ALL 
DRUGGISTS 
& CHEMISTS 
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This is syle 174 for Women, 
made of Patent Calf with fancy 
New Cuban 
heel, high arch ard instep. 
Imparts dignity to the ep. . . 


GOODYEAR PROCESS 


patent facings. 


The Sound That’s Sound 


All things ring true or false. Ever think ofthat? Well it’s one 
of the great truths. Glassware, car wheels, bells, fruits, melons, 
barrels, human character and everything rings true or false. Even 
the soundness of our chest and abdominal organs can be determined 
by gently thumping our exteriors. You've seen physicians do it. 

ow about shoes? Have they a false a atrue ring? They 
surely have and its a sure, never failing test of a good shoe. 

When you buy a shoe next time listen for the Sound that's 
Sound. If the shoes squeak or sound mushy as you walk in them, 
you can put it down in your book that their abdominal organs are off. 
You can make up your mind that the sole leather came out of the 
cow’s neck; that the insole and part of the heel is paper; that the 
uppers are leather shoddy, and that the cheapest of workmen have 
pulled it together with the cheapest cotton thread; but that mighty 
skillful artists have put on the paint and polish. 

If the shoes have a dull, solid, custom made thug sound it’s the 
true ring. You can be assured that the sole and insole came 
from genuine cowhide butts; that the uppers came from the fines 


quality of calf and kid hides, and that the shoe was built by skilled 


artisans. 
Listen for the Sound that’s Sound in Slater’s. You'll find it 
every time. 


Anywhere in Canada at $3.50 and $4.00 for Women and 
$4.00 to $5.00 for Men—$1.00 less than the best American makes 
and precisely the same shoe. 


THE SLATER SHOE 


for Men and Women 
may be had in Toronto at the following 
Slater Shoe Stores: 
528 Queen Street 117 Yonge Street 
J. Jupp & Son, 810 Queen Street East 


Toronto Junction, Thomas Powell 


Years spent in wandering and 
gathering amongst the Old Country 
mansions and farm-houses of Eng- 


and and the Continent have brought 


-ogether a unique collection of genu- 


ine Sheraton, Chippendale and Old 
French Furniture, Sheffield Plate, 
Old Brasses, Bronzes, Cyt Glass, Old 
Silver, etc. 


B.M.& T. Jenkins 


422-424 Yonge St., 


Toronto. 


Montreal. London, Eng- 
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HERE has been a striking 
change in the last three 
years in the tone of articles 
on the education of girls. 
The agitation in favor of co- 
education for a time carried 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 


is positively the only one that an || everything before it,andthe samplers 
invalid can lie on _ indefinitely }] of our grandmother received their 
without developing uncomfortable }| share of ridicule, while the old-fash- 


and disagreeable conditions. ioned private school was decried as 
Phone Main 4533 for information. || superficial and inadequate. The 
strengthening of feminine fibre that 


The Marshall Sanitary would result from competition and 
Mattress Co Limited comradeship with masculine students 
“9 


was enthusiastically emphasized, and, 
261 King St. West : : : Toronto J} when the University doors were flung 
wide ‘open, it seemed as if the old 
order had changed indeed. For years 
the public school idea seemed to rule 
in the education of Canadian girls, 
and its democratic advantages were 
loudly extolled. 
But of late years a doubt has chill- 
ed those who were such devout be- 


lievers in the broadening effects of 
the system, and no one who reads 
an the periodicals of the day can_ fail 


to notice a reaction setting in which 


Tourist cars on the Union Pa- favors the private school for girls. 


i : . Certainly in Toronto such _ institu- 
cific age clean ‘and light and siry. tions are numerous and thriving, 


















Overcrowding in them is a con-]| while it is rumored that a private 
dition that is absolutely avoided. ]| school for girls on a much larger 
The seats are upholstered in rat-]} scale than anything yet attempted 


: will soon be an accomplished fact. 
-_ and at night the berths hung A paper by Miss Edgar, fea about a 
with heavy curtains. Bevel plate ]| fortnight ago at Annesley Hall, be- 
glass windows ornament the sides fore the Women’s Residence and 
of the cars; the wide vestibules Education Committee of Victoria 
are enclosed and traveling is made College, contains much that is perti- 
$ ie - nent regarding this question of the 
altogether comfortable. day. After referring briefly to the 

If you cross the continent in educational requirements of women 
who live on farms and in country 
places, and of those who are to sup- 
: : port themselves, Miss Edgar turns 
trip and save considerable money. J} to another class thus characterized: 

“Many of our girls look forward 
to a life where home = social ~ 
ties only await them, when, as they 
0. GOODSELL, LP.A., : FB. CHOATE, G.A., would pai their education is finished. 
On them depends, in a great meas- 
ure, the standard of culture, man- 
ners and morals which is to prevail 
throughout the country. Give them 
broad and enlightened minds, the 
courteous manners that spring from 
a quick and ready sympathy, \dis- 


ciplined emotions ae cee ~~ 
r . and there is hope for advance in the 
Nothing too Good for coming generation. 


“It is for these girls chiefly that 


our private schools exist, and it 
ALE, PORTER and 


should be possible for many reasons 
9 develop in them a perfect system 

LAGER. 
The finest Imported Hops, 


of education. In the first place, they 
are very little hampered by utilitar- 
the choicest Canadian Malt, 
and the most modern brewery 


ian considerations. It is not neces~ 
sary to limit instruction to that 

plant in Canada, insure perfect 

results, Always call for 


which is merely useful. An ideal 
O’KEEFP’S. 


one of the tourist sleepers of the 
Union Pacific you will enjoy your 


INQUIRE OF 


14 Janes Buriding, 11 Fort St. 
TORONTO, CANADA. DETROIT, MICH 








education should teach us how to 
live, not how to gain a livelihood. 
It is not the acquisition of useful 
facts, nor is it merely a training of 
the memory, it is the drawing forth, 
the harmonious development of all 
one’s powers, physical, mental and 
moral, as well as spiritual. Educar 
tion in any Government system that 
provides for the masses must be 
a compromise between culture and 
commerce. This private schools 
should escape.” 


While we find the place and pur- 
The Wabash System. .| pose of the private school admirably 
stated in these paragraphs, it may 


Special Excursions to Old | occur to some erereens nee eS 
Ss scessary in <¢ ew O a 
Mexico and California [ooo °2 


ours that every girl, even if she = 
From April 25th to May 5th, round trip looking forward to home ane a 
ic 3 Wi 2 Se d > | duties, should have some substantia 

tickets will be on sale at single first-class L ' ne ee ee 

tare, from all stations to City of Mexico, equipment which may De 

good to return until July 3lst, 1906. 


financial advantage. Buta careful — 
Through sleeper from Chicago and St ing of the system of education for the 
Louis to Mexico City. 


ideal private school will show that a 
girl so trained will be equal to an 
emergency in which the discipline 


Imperial Council, Nobles of Mystic Shrine | and resource of school life will have 
- : ivelihood. 
Los Angeles, California, May 7th to Ith] ‘° mean @ lvelingod 


Canadian Nobles have selected the The reproach so frequently brought 
Wabash as their official route for the | against the “Young Ladies Semin- 
imperial Potentate’s Special Train, | 2ty” Of the past was of narrowness 
leaving Toronto, April 30th. Every com- and lack of thoroughness. Smat- 
fort will be provided, equal to the best | tering’? was the word that frequently 
hotels or your own private home. The | and justly characterized the course 
days and nights pass only too quickly of study. Consequently, the gentle- 
while passing over the Great Wabash | woman who was suddenly bereft ot 
Line. Round trip tickets at about single home and fortune found herself in 
fare, good to return until July 3ist. Full | distress, indeed, with an equipment so 
particulars from any Railroad Agent, or | Slight that a mere pittance was all 











J. A. Richardson, District Passenger | that she could expect But in the 
Agent, North-east corner King and Yonge | Modern private school, no such su- 
Streets, Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. perficiality is to be the_ ideal for 

. “ladylike accomplishments,” and, al 


though the girl student may be look- 
ing forward to a sheltered life, where 
the graces of “friendship, mind and 


heart” may be seen at their fairest, 
yet the thoroughness and serious na- 
ture of her student life will not leave 
her unprepared for a demand for in- 


Preston Springs, Ont. dependent effort. 


[hat such sincere work is contem- 


The popular Health Resort and Mineral | plated fy -- ident me pene a 
Springs under new management. Reno- | 0" 0! the Private schoo! cones 








sos “Again, time is not so limited. It 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. is not necessary to try to force into 
nine years the work of twelve. A 
J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. girl of seventeen, who has passed her 
Late of the Elliott House, Toronto matriculation, is not educated, is not 
ready to leave school In fact, the 
ground has barely been prepared to 
nourish the flower of her education. 
| She is not ripe enough to grasp un- 
jaided the thoughts of great minds, 
i the trend of mighty movements. She 
| may have learned to write correctly, 
but rarely has her style developed 
individuality and force Why should 
she not remain until her mind ma- 
tures and unfolds naturally, doing 
work specially adapted to her indi- 
vidual requirements? Another reason 
|why a private school should—I do 
}not say does—afford perfect oppor- 
tunities for educational work, is that 
| parents ought to be willing to spend 
}on their daughter’s education a sum 
in just proportion to what they will 
spend later on her dress and pleas 
SUPERB ALE ures.” 
ww 
INVIGORATING PORTER Chere is one feature of the modern 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF | private school which gives it an im 
| mense advantage over the public in 
eemeenengse | stitution—that is, the provision for 


physical exercise, both in the gym 
nasium and on the tennis grounds 
‘a a co-educational school or col 
| lege it is manifestly impossible for 
NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. [| ciris to have the freedom in physical 

And of all license Holders, | training and practice which they en 

Telephone Park 140. | joy in a private school. Any one who 
{is acquainted with the life of the 


Goserave BREWERY (fo. 
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great universities for women in the 
United States knows how important 
a part is played by basket-ball and 
similar games. While, of course, 
care should be exercised not to over- 
do the athletic aspect of the course, 
it has been in the main of immense 
benefit, and has done much to dissi- 
pate the hysteria and “vapors” to 
which the Dickens heroine was sadly 
subject. The spirit of good sports- 
manship is just what has been lack- 
ing in a girl’s education, and this 
should be inspired by the opportuni- 
ties afforded in the private school 
which is equal to modern demands. 

In Miss Edgar’s paper there is a 
suggestive comment on a department 
of work which is just beginning to 
be recognized as a valuable feature 
in special development. “Closely al- 
lied to physical training from an edu- 
cational point of view are the manual 
crafts, such as wood-carving, weav- 
ing, and, I might add, carpentering, 
book-binding and metal work. I do 
not think that the more purely in- 
tellectual work should be sacrificed 
unduly to these at an early age but 
their recreative power is most valu- 
able, and habits of concentration and 
neatness can be learned from them 
in some cases where mental work has 
been unavailing.” 

Attention is also given in passing 
to a subject which is too seldom 
noted: “The logical faculty is notori- 
ously weak in women, and it is our 
duty to strengthen that feeble quality 
and gradually wipe out the stain on 
the reputation of our sex in this re- 
spect.” The ground is frequently 
taken that a girl should have very 
small doses of the studies that tend 
to strengthen the power of close rea- 
soning, because, forsooth, women 
are naturally emotional, and should 
therefore be devoted to subjects that 
appeal to the imagination and the 
sympathy. For the reason that most 
girls are too much addicted to lavish 
emotional display, they should be 
given as a corrective such mental dis- 
cipline as will lead to some control 
of emotional impulse. There is no 
danger of girls becoming unduly ra- 
tional. It would not be sensible to 
attempt to repress the gushing ex- 
pression of the school-girl heart, but 
it assuredly needs a_ balance of 
healthy and hard-headed logic. Per- 
haps the most valuable work that 
may be done in this connection is to 
cultivate a girl’s taste for good fic- 
tion. Most women are given to read- 
ing novels that are worse than trash, 
that are in fact as harmful to mental 
sobriety as certain patent medicines 
are to the body. They will go into 
raptures over Corelli and Julia Ma- 
gruder, while they are quite un- 
ashamed of their ignorance of Jane 
Austen and the Brontes. 

w 

In a public school there can be 
no consideration for the social side 
of a girl’s life. In our schools there 
has been too much of the false de- 
mocracy which is continually assert- 
ing “I am as good as you,” and the 
manners of the rising generation 
have suffered in consequence. In 
this respect we. are not so conspicu- 
ously unpleasant as our United 
States cousins—at least those of the 
North. But, in matters of courtesy, 
our younger generation is decidedly 
inferior to that of the Southern peo- 
ple, for in Virginia and New Or- 
leans there still lingers the grace 
that we call old-fashioned. A Boston 
editor recently admitted that the 
Southern women of the old régime 
were the most gracious and influen- 
tial that the Republic had known. 
The charm of the chatelaine of the 
household in the South ise generally 
admitted-—and the Southern girl is 
educated in a private school Re- 
garding the home future of the stu- 
dents at a Canadian _ girls’ school, 
Miss Edgar remarks: “TI have said 
before that their duties will be main- 
ly social. What knowledge, then. 
will best fit them for these duties? 
We live in a practical age in a prac- 
tical country. Our men are for the 
most part too busy to occupy them- 
selves much with ideas And yet 
great ideas are the mainspring of all 
national greatness. Should not our 
women be trained to understand and 
appreciate the great ideas of great 
men of former ages? .. If in the 
home men provide for the wants of 
the body, women should do their share 
in providing food and refreshment 
for the soul. TI do not wish to mini- 
mize the importance of the house- 
wifely and motherly duties of a wo- 
man, but education should teach them 
to value and use the time so fre- 
quently wasted in trivial afid unre- 
freshing pursuits.” 

The admission is now frequently 
made that ideal education is certainly 
not to be found in the public school, 
which, however, is the best that the 
Government can do, by way of pro 


viding instruction for the masses 
The chorus of approval which, at 
first, greeted co-education. has died 
into an occasional voice lifted in de 
fence. Even in our public schools in 


the cities there are signs of a move- 
ment towards providing separate 
schools for girls. The wretched sal 
aries paid do not induce young men 
to enter the teaching profession, and 
this fact is to be deplored, for it is 
not a healthy condition to have edu- 


cation so largely “feminized.” In 
the meantime, however, it is encour- 
aging to notice that the schools for 
girls are becoming broader and more 
serious than the seminaries and acad- 
emies of the past. The dream of the 
Princess Ida was that “the sins of 
emptiness, gossip and spite and 
slander” would die. That dream is 
not likely to come true for many a 
year, but that other fancy of the 
wayward Princess may become fact 
in our own land Without the ab- 
surd and wnnatural laws which Lady 
Blanche enacted,” we may have col 
leges for women which will unite 
the gentle grace of the past with the 
broader culture of the present 


Everything will depend on the class 
of women who form the staff of in- 


struction, and .in this respect Cana- 
dian colleges have so far been for- 
tunate The great material wealth 


that seems awaiting our people ought 





to mean a greater expenditure on all 
the means by which life is made 
brighter and more significant. The 
instructor in a private school of to- 
day should receive a salary commen- 
surate with the dignity and develop- 
tment of this movement. Already 
the attention that is at last being 
given this form of educational activ- 
ity has borne fruit. We see as yet 
only the beginning of this work, but 
we may before long see a Canadian 
Girton. Women shared in the pio- 
neer toil that made homes in the Ca- 
nadian wilderness, and they should 
have their part in the affluence and 
opportunities of to-day. J. G. 
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Henry Miller was playing “Joseph 
Entangled.” Mr. Miller was in his 
dressing-room one night when a 
message was brought to him from 
the stage door, written in French, 
by a man who claimed to be an old 
acquaintance, and requested the loan 
of twenty dollars. Mr Miller read 
the note aloud to the friend who was 
waiting for him, threw it down im- 
patiently and reached for his pocket- 
book. “But, surely,” said his friend, 
“you are not going to send the fel- 
low the money?” “What else can [ 
do?” returned Mr. Miller; “I certain- 
ly can’t have him going about town 
reporting that I -* read French.” 


The new cook was helping her mis- 
tress to prepare dinner. All went 
well until the macaroni for the pud- 
ding was brought out. The cook 
glowed with surprise as she beheld 
the long white sticks. But when 
they were carefully placed in water 
she geve a choking g*sp. “Did you 
say, missus,” she said, in an awed 
voice, “that you are goin’ to make 
puddin’ out of that?” “Yes, Jane,” 
was the reply, “that is what I intend 
to do. Have you never seen maca- 
roni cooked before?” “No, ma’am,” 
answered the cook, “I ain’t. The last 
place I was at we always used them 
things to light the gas with.” 


Opie Read recently made a trip 
through Arkansas on horseback. He 
lost his way, and rode up to where 
a squatter was sitting, his fiddle by 
his side. “Jes’ ridin’ or a-goin’ 
somewheres?” asked the squatter 
with little show of interest. “I was 
going somewhere,” answered Read, 
“but I’ve lost my way and now I’m 
just riding. How do you get to 
the next town?” “Ridin’ or walkin’?” 
“Where do I hit the road?” “Hit it 
on the side or in the middle, or if 
you-all git close ’nuff you-all can hit 
it with a_ stick.” “Are there any 
forks to the road?” “No forks ’t all, 
mister, jes’ straight as a_ string.” 
“You're .2.-.d n fool,’ Mr. Read 
said, losing his temper. “Yes, sir, 
maybe so,” answered the squatter 
taking up the fiddle and drawing the 
bow carelessly over the strings, “but 
I ain’t lost.” 
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Senator Long of Kansas didn’t 
mingle much in society when he was 
in the House of Representatives. A 
few days ago he went with his wife 
to a reception at the house of Sena- 
tor Elkins of West Virginia. The 
Longs went in. The Senator shook 
hands with Mrs. Elkins, who received 
them most graciously. Then he went 
on down the line, shaking hands with 
everybody else he saw. The person 
at the end of the line was a very dis+ 
tinguished-looking man, and the Sena- 
tor greeted him warmly. “Who was 
that man at the end of the line with 
whom I shook hands?” asked the 
Senator of Mrs. Long, when they had 
greeted everybody. “That?” asked 
Mrs. Long; “oh, that was the butler.” 
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An illustrator whose work for the 
magazines is now generally admired, 
tells a story of his early days, when 
his lines were cast in harder places 
than at present. “I was pretty hard 
up,” says he, “and in the West was 
once obliged to make a living by 
‘quick paintings’ at country fairs. I 
remember how, on one occasion, I 
was surrounded by a crowd gazing 
raptly at my work. I was hurriedly 
conveying the colors from the tubes 
to my palette, and from thence to 
the cheap stuff supposed to be can- 
vas, very anxious to get the effect 
desired, and to be through with the 
job, for I was desperately hungry. 
The man, nearest me was absorbed. 
‘Say,’ he finally exclaimed, ‘you’re a 
clever man, all right, painting two 
pictures at oncet!’ Then, after a 
pause, he added: ‘But that one you 
got your thumb through is better than 
the other!” 
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One of the trials of youth lies in 
the fact that grown-ups are so often 
slow to take a hint. To the juve- 
nile mind it would appear to be un- 
necessary to reiterate a suggestion 
which should at first have proved 
adequate. 
be cited the case of the little Phila- 
delphia girl who, whilst visiting a 
friend’s house, chanced to sit near 
a plate containing apple parings. Af- 
ter a long wait, during which no offer 
was made of hospitality, the child 
finally blurted out: “I smell apples.” 


“Yes,” responded the lady of the} 
house, “you smell those parings.” | 


“No, ma’am,” was the solemn reply! 
of the youngster, “I smell whole 
apples.” 





“The Bookshop.” 
Spring 
Bridals 


demand many little individual 
fancies. One thing that de- 
mands very special attention is 


The Invitation 


We make a specialty of Wed- 
ding Stationery. Our engrav- 
ing and embossing facilities are 
equal to the best London and 
New York houses, 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
7 and 9 King Street East 








In this connection’ may} 
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TEACHER'S 


Whiskies 
with a 
World-Wide 
Reputation 


GEO. J. FOY, TORONTO 


And at ali the leading Hotels and Retail Stores. 


Special Representative for Canada, D. C. McIver, Toronto. 





AN ALBANI LETTER. 


Under date of April 7, 1906, this 
great prima donna writes the old 
firm of Heintzman & Co., Limited: 
“It gives me the greatest pleasure 
to say that in all my recent tours in 
Canada I have used the Heintzman 
& Co., Concert Grand Pianoforte, 
and it has been a delight to me to 
realize on each successive tour the 
improvement made in your manufac- 
turing art. I consider that the Piano, 
which you have supplied on my pres- 
ent tour, is an example of splendid 
workmanship, and I am rejoiced that 
my country can produce such an in- 
strument. I am anxious that your 
piano should be used at all my con- 
certs.” 
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| Are You Ready for Easter P 

Are your Clothes in proper shape? If not, send them to us; there's time yet and we will 
have them ready for you, 





_ PRESSED, CLEANED AND ALL. 
$5.00 for three months will prove to you your convenience and our ability. 


FOUNTAIN “MY VALET,” °U#4nsr sng, nepainen 


30-32 Adelaide Street West.—Phone Main 3074. 


- Toronto Free Hospital 
for Consumptives 


SUPPORTED BY 
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HE musical s 
signs of waning. Dr. Tor- 


season shows 
rington’s production of 
“The Redemption” this 
month will be the last of the 
great choral concerts, and 
will also witness the last appearance of 
Mme. Albani in Toronto. Mme. Nor- 
dica, always a welcome visitor, 1s 
promised for May, but there ‘are no 
other announcements of any import- 
ance. On the 19th inst., Mme. Char- 
lotte Maconda, who was not in.good 
voice when she sang with the Choral 
Union, will give a recital at Massey 
Hall, and will have the assistance of 
Mr. George Fox, the brilliant Cana- 
dian violin virtuoso. Mr. Fox has 
not been heard in Toronto for some 
time. Mr. Savage has so far made 
no intimation that he intends to give 
a spring season ae opera. 


The Conservatory of Music au- 
thorities are contemplating the organ- 
ization of a complete orchestra for 
next season. A well-known and tal- 
ented musician is spoken of as being 
likely to be appointed conductor, but 
I am not yet at liberty to mention 
his name. iS 

Miss Eileen Millett’s appointment 
is to the First Baptist church, Frank- 
lin, Pa., ata ary $1,200 a year. 


At last Sunday evening’s service at 
Jarvis street Baptist church the choir 
sang with admirable effect Edward 
Broome’s new setting of “Crossing 
the Bar.” This excellent setting, 
which is published by Ditsons of Bos- 
ton, was composed by Mr. Broome, 
and dedicated to Mr. Vogt and the 
members of the Jarvis street choir 
some weeks before Mr. Vogt decided 
to resign his position as organist and 
choirmaster of the church. Since then 
Mr. Broome has been chosen as Mr. 
Vogt’s successor. On Sunday even- 
ing next the choir will sing Mr, 
Broome’s “Lo the Tomb is Empty, 
a composition which does infinite 
credit to the composer, who is re- 
garded as one of the most capable 
and widely recognized of Canadian 
musicians in the err sphere. 


The eminent singing master, Man- 
uel Garcia, celebrated his 101st birth- 
day on March 17th. He was then 
reported to be in the full enjoyment 
of health. The conductor of an om- 
nibus, which passes Mr. Garcia’s 
house at Cricklewood, is wont to re- 
fer to the arch-veteran musician as a 
centurion. It was about eighty years 
ago that Garcia retired from the op- 
eratic stage, “because his physique 
was not equal to the strain!” 
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Androo Karnagee and numerous 
other prominent edukators thruout 
the United Stayts hav pronounst the 
sistem uv spelling now in vog “kum- 
bersom, unweeldee and illojikal.” B 
it resolved, therfor, by musishuns, 
that the inovayshun is a grateful re- 
form and will enaybel them hensforth 
to pronouns certen forin naymes with 
peess of mind and securitee of tung. 
It will nou be eesee to rie Chycuff- 
skee, Rimskee-Korsacuff, Muschcuff- 
skee, Baytovn, Dandy, Ssst-Cherba- 
cheff, Shoobert, Shooman, Berleeo, 
Sang-Sang and Putchsheeny. 
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Mrs. Craigie (John Oliver Hobbes), 
the famous novelist, has according 
to an interview published in the New 
York “Herald,” demolished Wagner. 
Speaking of the “Ring,” she said: 
.“His long monologues, his endless re- 
petitions, the abruptness of the ac- 
tion after wearisome development, 
could net be tolerated on the stage 
but for the restlessness of his orches- 
tral effects. The play drags; the 
music, however, is incessantly surg- 
ing, fringing, shrieking, groaning, 
howling; its appeals to the senses are 
so crude that people who detest what 
are called ‘classic composers’ respond 
readily enough to the noise and sen- 
suality of the ‘Ring.’ ...As a com- 
poser, even if he has mastered the 
technique of Bach and covered more 
ground than Beethoven, Wagner has 
never caught the spirituality of the 
one, nor approached the heights of 
the other. When he might have 
soared he relied upon the scene 
painter and imitation clouds on gauze. 
But where he is supreme among the 
greatest is in his representation of 


nature. Wagner alone has seized the 
music of the earth. No one else has 
caught and enchained forever the 


mysteries of life outdoors—the sound 
of the wind in the trees, the fall of 
night on black mountains, fiercest 
gales, the melancholy of sunset, the 
spell of a spring morning, the break 
of day, the madness of the storm, the 
flow of the river, the singing of 
rushes in a pool, the rage and hun- 
ger of the sea, and the wrath of the 
tempest. For these physical forces 
he showed an unerring and serene 
sympathy.... It is the cruel re- 
proof of time and destiny that a man 
of Wagner's genius should come to be 
regarded as the pessimistic sensualist 
who twangs the old song of self-in- 
dulgence in a louder, and, therefore, 
newer way. His art was too person- 
al, nervous, overcharged, and the vast 
crowd who are now waiting in the 
market-place to dance to any piping 
—no matter how inferior—on the sen- 
sual strings, go to him, not for his 
incomparable gifts, but because he 
seems a_ sensation-monger with a 
hurdy-gurdy.” . 


Joachim will celebrate his seventy- 

fifth birthday on June 8. 
+ 

A large audience is practically as- 
sured for the recital in Association 
Hall Tuesday next, by Miss Elsie 
Dixon Craig, elocutionist, as seven 
hundred tickets were subscribed for 
before the plan opened, and the sale 
of seats at Gourlay, Winter & Leem- 
ing’s, indicates that the general pub- 
lic is taking an interest in the début 
of this young Torontonian. Mr. 
Robert Cringan, who is also making 
his first professional appearance as a 
solo violinist, will, it is expected, do 


credit to the family name. Mr Harold 
Jarvis has several solos new to To- 
ronto, and Miss Craig has, in addi- 
tion to a programme of dramatic and 
humorous selections, a poem written 
for her by her teacher, Mr. Owen A. 
Smily, which is specially suited to her 
talents. 
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The choir of Parkdale Methodist 
Church will give a service of praise 
on Tuesday evening, April 24th. A 
number of compositions of merit are 
in course of preparation, among 
which are the following: “O Divine 
Redeemer,” by Gounod, for full choir; 
“Inflammatus,” Rossini’s Stabat Ma- 
ter; “By the Waters of Babylon,” by 
Gower. The setting of this well-known 
text is treated in a unique manner, 
giving it a distinctly Egyptian color- 
ing. The soloists will be Mrs. A. B. 
Jury, Misses Margaret Wilson and 
Lillian Dent, Messrs. Otto Edwards, 
Bruce Pearson, Kenneth Metcalf, 
Archie Taylor, Ernest Caldwell. Rev. 
W. H. Hincks will give a short ad- 
dress on “Music and_ the Church.” 
This will be the last programme 
given by the choir previous to Mr. 
and Mrs. Jury leaving to take charge 
of their appointments at Buffalo. 
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Though it is still some time to the 
fall, measures are already being taken 
to improve the chorus of the Sherlock 
Oratorio Society for next fall. It is 
the intention to increase the mem- 
bership, and persons possessing good 
voices, especially those who have had 
experience in oratorio work, are in- 
vited to communicate with the direc- 
tor, Mr. J. M. Sherlock at his studio 
in Nordheimer’s, Main 6107, or in the 
evenings, North 4132. The commit- 
tee have held several meetings lately, 
and steps will be taken to ensure 
more regular attendance at the re- 
hearsals, and also to eliminate, as 
much as possible, the dead wood. A 
higher standard than ever has been 
set for next season, and from the 
vigorous manner in which the matter 
has been taken up, there is every rea- 
son to expect greatly improved re- 
sults. 
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The new organ of the Unitarian 
Church will be opened by Mr. W. J. 
Hutchins of London, England, with 
a recital on Monday evening at eight 
o’clock. “ 


An interesting programme has been 
arranged for the evening of sacred 
song, to be given in St. James’ Square 
Presbyterian Church, next Thursday 
evening by the choir. It embraces 
several new compositions, and in- 
cludes such names as R. Huntington 
Woodman and Clifford Demarest of 
Brooklyn, N.Y., and William Reed, 
all of whom stand in the front rank 
as sacred song writers. 
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Mr. Arthur Blight is giving a recital 
by his pupils in Guild Hall (McGill 
street) next Tuesday evening at eight 
o’clock. The public are invited, and 
invitations may be had at Nordheim- 
er’s, 15 King street east. 


A successful recital was given at 
the Toronto College of Music, on 
Saturday, April 7th, by junior pupils 
of the piano, vocal and violin depart- 


ments. The following students took 
part in the programme: Reginald 
Sparks, Lillian Thompson, Loyola 


Thompson, Mabel and Ethel Gates, 
George Winter, Katie Greenshields, 
Minnie Woodhouse, Edna McQuillan, 
Beatrix Ruchonnet, Harry Hamilton, 
Gladys Peacock, Eva Wilson, Etta 
Moore, Ida Coulson, Winnie Chad- 
wick and Roberta Thompson. The 
teachers represented were: Mrs. Mc- 
Gann, Mrs. Hopkins, Miss McDon- 
ald, Miss Anderson, Miss _ Porter, 
Miss Robertson, Mr. Robertson, 
Charles Eggett, P. Branciere and F. 
C. Smith. - 


Sir John Stainer’s Short Oratorio 
and Meditation was given by the choir 
of St. Mary’s Methodist Church, on 
Wednesday evening, in the church, 
under the direction of Mr. A. R. Love, 
organist and choirmaster. The solo- 
ists were: H. Whorlow Bull (late of 
London, Eng.), basso; A. R. Love, 
tenor; Miss Reesor, accompanist. 


Mr. W. Spencer Jones, having ac- 
cepted a partnership in a well-known 
New York booking bureau, has en- 
gaged Miss Dollie Blair, a very tal- 
ented pupil of the well-known To- 
ronto musician, Dr. F. H. Torrington, 
Miss Blair will take Mr. Jones’ place 
in the Turner-Weaver-Jones Concert 
Trio, as solo pianiste and accompan- 
ist. Miss Blair is an attractive young 
lady, possessed of considerable artis- 
tic ability. The company is already 
booked, as mentioned in last week’s 
issue, for a ten weeks’ tournée, and 
as the dates include some of the most 
picturesque portions of the Atlantic 
coast, the Annapolis Valley and the 
land of Evangeline, and fall besides 
in May and June, the most satisfac- 
tory months for travel, the trip should 
prove an enjoyable as well as a re- 
munerative one. 
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Miss H. Ethel Shepherd, the well- 
known soprano and teacher, has gone 
to New York for the Easter vacation 
and to take in some of the Easter 
music. 
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Sir Edward Elgar’s scientific hobby 
is chemistry; he has a laboratory. 
He studies also the hidden life of the 
very poor and destitute. As a young 
man he drove round with a baker’s 
cart, delivering bread to the houses 
of the very poor, in the hope that 
in this manner he might see some- 
thing of the way in which they lived, 
and for weeks together he accom- 
»anied a doctor in the slums, eagerly 
in search for anything typically hu- 
man. A man of the world, he is at 
home in the house of both prince and 
peasant. In a_ recent interview, 
printed in the “Musical World,” El- 
gar expressed the opinion that ab- 
stract music is the truest and high- 
est form in which the art can be 
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resented. Programme music was, 
e said, largely brought in by the in- 
fluence of the critics; it suited those 
who approach music from the liter- 
ary side; it was a side path leading 
one to much beautiful country, but 
off the main road. Sir Edward fur- 
ther remarked that young men in the 
twenties insist upon writing heavy 
and lugubrious music, metaphysical 
and introspective, to which the pub- 
lic will not listen. What the average 
man of musical tastes prefers is 
something frank, buoyant, hopeful and 
inspiring, and it is precisely this that 
our young composers seem unwilling 
or unable to provide. When a com- 
poser has given unmistakable evi- 
dence that he has the root of the 
matter in him, that he is so far master 
of the medium in which he is work- 
ing that he can express himself clear- 
ly and unhesitatingly, then probably 
the public will be glad to hear his 
more intimate and serious work. Just 
at present it seems to be the habit of 
young men to take the whole world 
au grand sérieux; it is a desperately 
melancholy place, without hope, with- 
out joy, without dignity or grandeur. 
The spirit of Omar Khayyam is upon 
them, and they pour out the pes- 
simisms of Tchaikovsky through the 
medium of orchestral effects weakly 
imitative of Richard Strauss. Eng- 
lish music should embody English 
national characteristics—English le- 
gend, history, struggles, traditions. 
ve 


“It is absolutely without a rival in 
the whole realm of music.” Those 
are the words used by Professor 
Nikisch the other day concerning the 
slow movement of Bruckner’s eighth 
symphony, of which he gave “a su- 
perb reading” at a Gewandhaus con- 
cert. Leipsic heard and enjoyed 
two of Bruckner’s symphonies in one 
week. In New York it is always 
Brahms; and then people wonder why 
orchestras need such big help. 
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August Manns has reached his 

eighty-first birthday. No one has 
done more for the encouragement of 
British music than he, and it is worthy 
of note that between 1855 and 1896, 
of 193 German, British, French and 
Italian composers represented in the 
programmes of his concerts, no fewer 
than fifty-two were British. When, in 
1895, the fortieth anniversary of the 
institution of the concerts was cele- 
brated by a concert of British music, 
the programme was confined to works 
by British composers who had made 
their first appearance at the Crystal 
Palace, and among them were Sir Hu- 
bert Parry, Sir Alexander C. Macken- 
zie, Sir Charles Stanford and Sir Ar- 
thur Sullivan. 


Manuel Garcia celebrated his one 
hundred and first birthday on March 
27. The distinguished artist, who has 





Boxes sold by auction at King Ed- 
ward Hotel, Tuesday afternoon next, at 
40’clock. Ladies cordially invited. 


TWELFTH CANADIAN 


HORSE SHOW 


TORONTO ARMOURIES 
Wed., Thursday, Friday and Saturday 
FOUR DAYS 


April 25, 26,27 & 28 


Formal opening by H.R.H. Prince 
Arthur of Connaught. 


Wednesday Afternoon, April 25 


Reserved seat sale begins at Tyrrell’s 
Beokstore, 7 King St. East, on Thurs- 
day, April 19th. 

Reduced Rates on all Railways. In- 
formation as to boxes and tickets can be 
obtained from the manager, Mr. STEW- 
ART HOUSTON, 182 Victoria Street, 
Toronto. 


SHEA’S 


Matinees Daily asc 








THEATER 


WEEK APR. 16 


Evenings 25 & 50 


Canada’s Favorite Organization, 


Td KILTIES’ BAND 


In Their Full Highland Costume. 
Including CLAN JOHNSTONE 
PIPERS AND DANCERS, 
The Seven-Foot Drum Major, 
RODERICK BAIN MACKENZIE. 
MR. AND MRS. JIMMY BARRY, 
In “The Village Cut-Up.” 
PRESS ELDRIDGE, 
Commander-in-Chief of the Army of 
Fun, 

GEO. W. COOPER and 
ROBINSON, WM. 
Premier Colored Entertainers. 
HENRY LEONA and ANNA DALE 
Operatic Sketch, “A Lesson in Opera.” 
THE KINETOGRAPH. 
All New Pictures. 
Special Extra Attraction 
8 THE ORIGINAL 8 
BEDOUIN ARABS 
Whirlwinds of the Desert. 


—_—_—~ 


PRINCESS 


wee« April 16th 


MR. WM. A. BRADY announces 


eight performances of classic 








i 


drama 
by the distinguished English actor, 


Mr. Robert Mantell 


Arrangement of plays: 


Monday and Friday Nights, 
KING LEAR. 
Tuesday Night-Saturday Matinee, 
MACBETH. 
Wednesday Matinee, 
RICHELIEU. 
Wednesday Night, 
HAMLET. 
Thursday Night, 
OTHELLO. 


Saturday Night, 
RICHARD III. 


won fame as a professor of singing, 
and may be regarded as a benefactor 
to mankind by reason of his invention 
of the laryngoscope, was born when 
Napoleon’s*power was at its height. 
His recollections of life go back to 
the Peninsular war, and he was a 
grown-up man when Beethoven and 
Goethe died. Seventy-seven years ago 
Mr, Garcia took up his residence in 
Paris, but in 1848 he migrated to Lon- 
don, and became a professor at the 
Royal Academy of Music, a post that 
he held until 1895. On the occasion 
of Mr. Garcia’s hundredth birthday the 
King gave a special audience to the 
veteran musician, and conferred on 
him the decoration of Commander of 
the Royal Victorian Order. 
CHERUBINO. 





TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Voc., 
Musical Director. 

Highest Artistic Standards. 

Pupils registered at any time. 


SEND FOR 
ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 





School of Expression 
F, H. Kirkpatrick, Pb, B., Principal. 
Special Calendar. 








MR.RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address Tbe Conser- 


vatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
asp ee ea ehaseccaicnatspapninccsecioncsienaicsisasakiamemansinosiiole 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 
Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E., Toronto 
Phone Main 4669 





DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


foronto Conservatory of Music, or 561 Jarvis St. 





TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons—Teronto Conservatory of 
Music. 


MR. & MRS. ALFRED JURY 
Teachers of Singing 


Tone placement and development of voice 
according to scientific principles, aspecialty, 
Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Conservatory. 


of Music, 





LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSA 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted, 
Studio—436 Yonge St., or 278 Jarvis St. 









DAVID ROSS 


SINGING MASTER 


Room 8, Nordheimer’s. Phone Main 6037 





MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 


Studio—Gerbard Heintzman’s, 97 Yonge Street 
Phone Main 1537. 








RECITAL 
MISS ELSIE DIXON CRAG 


ELOCUTIONIST 
Assisted by ..... 


MR. HAROLD JARVIS, - Tenor 
MR. ROBERT CRINGAN, .-_ Violinist 
GLIONNA-MARSICANO ORCHESTRA 


ASSOCIATION HALL He Evening 
Toronto April 17th, 1906 


Tickets, - 50 Cents 


May be reserved without extra charge at 
Gourlay, Winter & Leeming's, Yonge Street. 
Plan for subscribers opens April 9, for gen- 
eral public April 13. 





SERVICE OF PRAISE 


St. James Square Presbyterian 
Church, Thersday, April 19th 
at 8 p.m. 

‘An evening of Sacred Song,’' by the 
Choir, under the direction of Dr. T. 
Alexander Davies. 

Solos by Mrs. Johnston’, Mrs. Douglas, 
Miss Alwilda Hill, Miss Florence Fisher 
Messrs. Wm. Douglas and Marley Russell 
Sherris. Silver collection. 


Song Recital 


—BY— 


Mr. Arthur Blight, Baritone, 


assisted by Harry M. Field, Pianist 
Miss Dorothea Davis, Accompanist, in Guild 
Hall, (McGill Street), 


Thursday Evening, April 26th 
TICKETS 530 CENTS 


may be reserved without extra charge at 
Nordheimer's on and after April 25th. 


Under the distinguished patronage of the 
Grand Lodge of Canada, in aid of the semi 
centennial fund, to be given by the famous 
Doric Quartette, introducing their celebrated 























| Grand Masonic Concert | 


choir scene, assisted by Miss Hileen Millett, | 


soprano; Mr, Bert Harvey, comedian ; Mr. 
J. Gordon Muir, Scottish entertainer. 
sociation Hall, 


tickets at Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge | 


Street, 





As: | 
Wednesday evening. | 
April 18th, 1906, Reserved seat plan and | 
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1M AFFILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musica DIRECTOR 
THOROUGH 
Musical Education 


Local Examinations. 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal 


Send for Calendar and Syllabus, 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Soprano—Voice Culture 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby; Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, 
Toronto, Studio—Room U, Yonge St. Arcade, 








MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
Voice Culture. Concert engagements accepted, 
Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge St., 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toronto. 
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Whaley, Royce 


& Go., Limited 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
and Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
‘CELLOS, etc., is the LARGEST and BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection invited. 


Instruments allowed on trial. 


, 58 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CANADIAN INSTITUTE 
FOR PHYSICAL TRAINING 


Jas. W. Barton, M.D., Principal 


Branches—1, Medical and Physical examination, 
with prescription of exercise. 2. Body Build- 
ing 3. Boxing and Fencing. 4. Teacher's 
Course, 5. Correspondence Course, 


For terms, etc., apply to Jas. W. Barton. M.D., 
Hamilton Bank Building, 167% Spadina Ave., 
Toronto, 











MR. A. F. REILLY 


Teacher of Piano 


Studio— Ge: hard Heintzman, 97 Yorge Street. 


P. J. MSAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Ave. Voices tested free. 








FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservatory 
of Music, 





W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organ, Piano, Theory 
Theory lessons by correspondence. 
prepared for musical examinations. 
—1 North Sherbourne St., or Toronto College 
of Music. 





W. H. DINGLE 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and Singing 


Address—Metropolitan School of Music, or 
22 Lansdowne Avenue. 





DOUGLAS BERTRAM 


PIANIST 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Residence, 
16 Macpherson East, 


Telephone N. 4050, 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Culture 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
329 St. George Street, 





MR.J.M.SHERLOCK 


Vocal Teacher and 
Tenor Soloist 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St, East. 


M. R. SHERRIS 


BARITON 


Address.—201 Beverley St. Phone Main 3644 


FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. Teacher 
of Singing. Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
89x Bathurst Street. 


MRS. J. LILLIE 


Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
by Modern Methods 


Studio.—314 Queen Street East. 











Pupils 
Address 





A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Sing 
ing Careful attention given to tone placing and 
Studio—T>ronto Conservatory 
633 Church St., Toromo 


cevelopinent 


of Music. Residence 





GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 


Harp-Guitar-Mandolin & Banjo. 
Coneert Soloist & Teacner 
Conductor Toronto College of Music Mandolin, 
Guitar & Banj» Ciub, 40 Instrumentalists. 
Studios—Day, No. 10 Nordheimer's. Evenings, 
Toronto College of Music, 12 Pembroke St 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 
College, Upper Canada College and Branksome 
Hall. Address—496 Spadina Ave. 





FRANCIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Singing 


Metropolitan School of Music, and 157 How- 
land Ave, 











FRANK S. WELSMAN 


Concert Pianist and Teacher 


Studio at Nordbeimer’s, Toronto College of 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Ave. Tel. N 391. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Scleist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada, 
Address—Erie, Pa, 


W. 0. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


Pianist and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Etc. 
Private Studio—N ordheimer’s, Toronto, 














Teacher of Piano-Playing 

Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 24, No, 2 College St.; also St. 
Andrew's College. Organ Studio—Conservatory 
of Music. Residence- 500 Dovercourt Road. 


ARTHUR V. LEITHEUSER 
BARITONE 
Concert. Oratorio, Recital. 


Pupils accepted. Residence, 89 Wilton Ave. 
Toronto College of Music. 





TORONTO SCHOOL OF 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
SIMPSON HALL, 734 YONGE ST. 


Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday, 9.30 a.m. to 
I p.m,; 2 p.m. to 5 p,m. 

Physical Di ectur—Constance W. Wreyford. 
Medical Adviser—C, L. Starr, M.D. Special 
attention to Curative Gymnastics, 


G. D. ATKINSON 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and C ‘oirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
and Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Rd., Rosedale. 





MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church 
Address — For Recitals, Concerts, etc., 101 Bloor 
Street West, or Nordheimer’s. 





MR. WM. G. ARMSTRONG 
VOCAL CULTURE 
TONE EMISSION 
Voice Building, Style, Repertoire, Finish. 
Residence—228 Jarvis St. 
Studio—Gerhard Heintzman. 















The Model School of 
Music wo: 


193 BEVERLEY STREET, TORONTO 
Established 1902, 





Incorporated 19¢6. 


A, D. WasTs, 
Secretary. 


Frank Denton, K.C,,D.C.L., 
President, 


DEPARTMENTS: 


Vocal Violin Piano Theory 
Literature and Expression 
Physical Culture 









Pupils enter at any time. Detail information on 
application at the School or by Mail. 






Concert Direction 
35 Walker Ave, 






Telephone North 4250 







The bighest class artists supplied for entertain- 
ments. Now booking for the Eastern Provinces, 
Georgie Turner, Violiniste ; Irene Weaver, Enter- 
tainer. 


W. SPENCER JONES 

















A. S. VOGT 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


Voice Culture, 
Concert, 


Style, Repertoire 
Church, Cratorio, Opera. 


Studio—Metropoiitan School «f Music, 
Queen 3, W. Residence—79% Brunswick Ave, 








H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORIO 
Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York: Frank 
King Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, Paris. 

VOICE INSTRUCTION 


Studio— Toronto + onserv tors of Music. 


CONCERT TENOR 
Teacher of the Art of Singing. Specialty 
—Voice P.acing and Tone Proauction. Voices 
tested free. For terms and other information 
address 22 Carlton St. Ph ne North 981 








IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B.|I. 
Reader and Impersonator 
(Late uf Philaselpnia) 


Concert engagements accepted, Drawing- 


Rooms, a sp-cialty, Communications— 693 Spa- 
dina Av-., Toronto, 





MISSES STERNBERG 


Physicai Culture Dancing Pencing 

Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. Monday, Wed 
nesday, Friday, 10 am.-6 p.m. Wednesday 
Evenings. 











ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 
SINGING MASTER 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


Teacher of Violin and Piasze 


_Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Wil- 
liams’, 143 Yonge St, 


DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


reparation for Opera, Oratorio and 
erms, etc., Conservatory of Music. 


Special 
Concert, i 
















W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher ef Plane and Organ Piaying. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
Goneert Soprane. 


332 Huron Street, Phone North 2564 


J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter, Studio—2, King St, W, 


W. A. SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter as 2“ Ps. 8, 
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Society at the 


Capi GOLD MEDAL 
apital. 


For ALE ANO PORTER 


HE absence from town of the Y i ¢ 


o/h 
Vice-Regal party, and the sae 


AWARDED 





ity - 
¥ fact that most of the so- ee 
; ciety leaders are “lyin St 1 
ce \ low” for the festivities o er J f TT 
Pe Easter and the visit OHN A BA 
a of Prince Arthur of cee 
ee and the functions attendant there- 
re = with, has made the past week AT ST. LOUIS EXHIBITION, 1904 


more than usually quiet, al- 
though still quite a number of teas 
and luncheons have brightened the 
daily social round. 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick began the festivi- 
ties on Monday with a large “session- 
al” At Home, which was, like all the 
functions given in this hospitable and 
charming household, most enjoyable. 
The hostess wore a very handsome 
gown of green chiffon velvet, and 
Miss Mary Fitzpatrick, who received 
with her mother, was very daintily 
gowned in a white “lingerie” costume, 
trimmed with Valenciennes lace. Mrs. 
Hugh Fleming and Mrs. Fitzhugh 
were kept busy all afternoon at the 
tea-table, on which pale pink tulips, 
in cut-glass vases, surrounded a beau- 
tiful silver loving-cup. Mrs. Clarence 
Burritt, the Misses Shepley of Toron- 
to, Miss Marion Lindsay, Miss Edith 
Fielding, Miss Gladys Irwin and Miss 


Ethel Palmer moved about among 
the guests with offerings of ices and 
dainty confections. An _ orchestra, 
stationed in the hall, added to the 





We make a specialty of 
Young Men’s Suits— 


a Those particular Young 
Men who always want the 
latest garments—cut on the 
latest patterns and made 
from the newest fabrics. In 
this department our business 
is growing faster than any 
» — other. : 
? ‘“WE’VE CAUGHT | 
7 THE TOWN” { 
+ With our showirig of Young 


$3.75 & $3.00 
EASTER SHOES 


VERY woman of taste desires to be well gowned upon Easter 
above all days of the year. And to every such woman 
correct well-fitting shoes are not less essential than a becom- 
ing bonnet or faultless gloves. No shoe in the world is so 
popular as the “Queen Quality” with women of recognized 
taste in matters of dress. The stamp “Queen Quality” 


joys of the afternoon by playing live- 
ly and popular airs. 
% 





Mrs. Roberts Allan’s bridge-party 
in the evening was one of the most 
charming events on the week’s pro- 
gramme, and fifty of the star players 
of the Capital were invited, as well 
as many of the Parliamentary visitors 
in town, 

ss 
On the same evening the appear- 





ance at the Russell Theater of the j ; Men’s clothes 
carries with it the assurance of correct fashion and fine fit. or ne. css mentee baal , 
One of which was tle tok iis. ia The Young Man knows what's: what and he also 
And it goes further. Now that the cost of leather and man’s, when his guests were Mr. and knows that he gets it when he comes here. 
Mrs. A. E. Dyment of Thessalon, ‘ 5 . $ , 
h , teage : Mrs. Leonard Vaux, Mr. and Mrs, New colorings in fabrics, new style kinks in the cut, 
are cheapening their shoes to offset it. The “Queen H. B. McGiverin, Mrs. Patterson of 


fresh ideas in the Tailoring, etc., etc. 
$10.00 UP TO $25.00 


Quality” trademark is the most valuable thing in the women’s shoe world. The 


other materials is so sharply advancing, most manufacturers | 
makers simply can’t afford to risk it by lowering their standard. Therefore, more 


Embro, and Mr. Hance Logan, M.P. 
ve 


Two of the many charming visitors 


than ever, it is your safeguard and guarantee of quality. in town entertained on Tuesday and Be sure and see our Sovereign Brand Suits. Custom 
Wednesday, respectively, at lunch- wis acs 
7s v2. se m i 
You should see our Easter display. The new styles are as beautiful as they are varied. Patent MP ge ». geen wife of oo — ” ene " P Psi 
i ld firs ‘ re : Bete as, M. P. of Montreal, gave a ver e- 
Leathers still hold first place for dressy wear, though the soft, reliable Kid is again fast growing in lightfal, sane rt ne avecicties _ COME ON IN. 


favor. Wide Ribbon Ties predominate in the Oxfords. Pumps will be in great demand. 


|. SIMPSO 


the Senate restaurant on Tuesday, 
when her guests included Mrs. Han- 


bury Williams, Mrs. Kirchhoffer, Mrs. 
COMPANY. Norreys Worthington, Mrs. Horace AK Fa 2 




















Bergeron, Madam Girouard, Mrs. 
LIMITED 5 “9 
Lake Marler, Mrs. Collingwood Clothiers 
eee Sr | Schreiber, Mrs. R. A. Pringle, Mrs. 
a" ee | Archie Stewart, Mrs. Chadwick and Right opposite the “‘Chimes.”’ 119 KING ST. EAST 
Madame Lamothe. On the following 
|day Mrs. Norreys Worthington’s J. COOMBES, Manager 


luncheon, followed by a _ game of 
bridge, was given at the Russell, the 
; : 

table being most beautifully arranged 
with sweet peas, violets and mignon- 


ette, and among those present were: 
Lady Laurier, Lady Borden, Mrs. R. 
F. Sutherland, Mrs. R. L. Borden, 


Mrs. Hanbury Williams, Mrs. George 
E. Foster, Mrs. Killam, Mrs. Colling- 60, 62, 64 Jarvis Street 56, 58, 60, 62, 64 Francis St. 
wood Schreiber, Mrs. Charles Har- 
riss, Mrs. John Gilmour, Mrs. Roberts 


Allen, “Bise. J, J. Gonouily, Mrs. Ey Auction every Monday and Thursday at ll a.m, 


F. D. Monk, Mrs. Robert Pringle and 
Mrs. George H. Perley. Another de- PRIVATE SALE EVERY DAY 
lightful luncheon on Wednesday was 
Mrs, Sedgewick’s, when covers were 
laid for fourteen guests, and the table 


- . 7 a 
decorations, of roses and smilax, were Commission 


most effective and artistic. 














High-class 
Three very smart dinners were on Dealers:in 

the list of Wednesday’s doings. Hon. 

Frank and Mrs. Oliver’s included 

uth. Ah | principally several of the noble] Horses 

British and French it (i $ M. P.’s and their wives, those present 


being Mr. Duncan Ross, M.P., . 
Motor Car Co., Limited and Mrs. Ross, Dr.  Shaffner, (Registered). 


M.P., and Mrs. Shaffner, Mr. and 


LMG G3 Wy) Mrs.'C. A. Young, Mr. Macpherson, FHGNE AIH 2146 
UéiJWY) OG. - Ws MB, SMe Galthee, MiP, Mir Tack: ; 
gg hah hig Aish hde idee - son, M.P., an r. Thompson, M.P. 4 

: 1 pecial Monster Sale 


The Leader of the Opposition and 
4 Mrs. Borden entertained M.P.’s only, Most Elaborate and Modern Stable Equipment at Auction 
MM their list including Hon. John Hag- i : : . 
A R gart, Mr. Northrup, M.P., Mr. Gunn, We have received instructions from 


M.P., Mr. Boultbee, M.P., Mr. Her- 


SA TISFA CTION 4 i 3 ron, M.P. and Mr. Lancaster, M.P. Mr. John Meets oer Toronto, Ont. 


|} At Mr. and Mrs. H. B. McGiverin’s 


dinner, on the same evening, Mr. and Wednesday, April 1 8, 1 906, at 11 a.m. 


Horses a 





Se Specialty 








—— R : ; ; | Mrs. A. E. Dyment of Thessalon and R oy é ; 
y Z} is only to be ensured by purchasing a car of unchallenged merit and reputation. The ee Me | Mrs. George Thompson of Hamilton : Consisting of Horses, Harness—road four-in-hand set, by Martin; park 
Yyy superiority of the English and French Automobiles is apparent to all who inspect out Naat w are the guests of honor, others pres- ne as by ee eneine dope set, by ea runabout eome 
GF showing, at Mutual Street Rink, of th a i eee ; ent being: Colonel and Mrs. Andrew set, Dy Alartin, road tandem set, by Martin, gig set, by Martin; two single 
Wj; ‘ ; e following renowned makes : Thompson, Miss Lilian Daintry, Miss runabout sets, by Martin; double set by Lugsdin;-—Saddles, Bridles, Clocks, 
4p : Blanche Doutre, Miss Mabel Fergu- Dash and Foot-board Lamps, Drivers’ Clothing in complete sets, Box Ap- 
Y 


son, Mr. Sam McDougall, Mr. John- rons, Driving Aprons, Four-in-hand and Tandem Aprons,  Four-in-hand 


tye DE DION BOUTON, PANHARD, SWIFT son, M-P.. and Mr. Macdonald, MP. Whips, Riding Whips, Straight Whips, Robes, Livery, Coaching Coats 


and Hats, Stable Furniture and Fittings, Body Brake by Hutchinson, 


( DAIMLER, ARGYLL and MINERVA : | Thursday was the most uneventful Curicile Cart by Hutchinson, Sporting Phaeton by Hutchinson, 





G day of the week, and added only two Tandem Gig by Hutchinson, Covered Wagon by Hutchinson, Runabout 
q W agon by Hutchinson, Tilbury Gig by Hutchinson, Victoria T Cart, Tan- 
2 dem Cart, Four-wheeled Dog Cart, Democrat Wagon, Horns, Vis-a-vis, 
a 


; J Skeleton Cart 
t, After the Show the rink will be used by us as a sales- This is the most up-to-date stable in the Dominion, and the best equip- 
Y ; ie ae ere ment ever offered at any auction sale. Gentlemen wishing harness for ap- 























pointment classes at the horse show should not fail to attend this sale, as 
TGF everything will be sold positively without reserve. ‘ 
aes A, World- The Exchange will be open to the public on Tuesday eveni -j ' 
tetas ‘oil ee ; , ee 2s : Renowned 17. ti =e: I ; . Tuesday evening, April 
vw urchasers of any of the cars shown at the MOTOR EXHIBITION this week, can ° /, the night previous to this sale, and all are cordially invited to call and 
A yy count on delivery of same immediately after the close of the Montreal Show. are the best co sets to : inspect this high-class equipment ; 
é WY A large supply of “ parts” of the above machines carried in stock. We employ expert vor CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED : 
"4h machinists, who come to us direct from the factories in England and Fr: ‘ 3 
<< st ) L é engl ; ance—each man Because : y 
tty a daate isthe nae ' . 5 THOS. INGRAM, Auctioneer E. M. CARROLL, Proprietor : 
iY au rity On the car whose factory he represents. they best fulfil the PRL PRR ARPA PRPR RR PRP j 
tf, necessary conditions nn BAL. é 
ue 4 of art and hygiene. to the number of the events in the General, chose- Friday on which to i 
Wes : social line, which were a luncheon entertain at a large : rery enjoy ; 
‘Vif BRITISH AND FRENCH MOTOR CAR CO., Limited anges ee given by ‘Mire. t Compeon Wate Gud Gn Gar Bt GR Means tod oe : 
7 bd t tain thei seeks RESTON. -emees attair © Ss ni » yas ; 
if Salesroom ana Garage —Mutual Street Rink, Toronto hale. Eeaenet and | 4 large tea, at which sate, ®. L.. Bor- assisted by Mrs. R. L. Borden and i 
Uf Sole Canadian Agents for the ; : : Ke 4 wear best, .den was the hostess. Mrs, Bate’s Mrs. Machado, who presided at a 1 
Hh, ‘ cane he above mz rers. { i i flora 
) “i & e above manufacturers guests numbered, fourteen married pretty tea-table, on which the floral ‘ 
Uf A Because ladic s, who sat down to a table beau- decorations were pink roses in pro- i 
4 Ay . they represent the tifully decorated with pink tulips and fusion. Several of Miss Kathleen ; 
MEG SEZ gen — mone ee > carnations, Mrs. Borden was assist- Foster’s young friends, Miss Ruth 4 
| Secon eae ” ed by Mrs. Uniacke, Mrs. George H. Sherwood, Miss Claudia Bate, Miss 
sou and Miss May Loucks, and Elsie Cotton, Miss Helena Hughson i 
3 . ooked extremely well in a gown of and Miss Ethel Palmer made a co- 
igrams. , , ppt , i ir i ‘ 
THE LOUVRE Epigrams ; A Honeyed Rebuke. In White or Dove dark green satin, trimmed with Irish terie of bright and busy attendants, ‘ 
nn mon gor ogee en — Robbie was in the habit of running 52°35 por —" ee id ee ee wants of the 
sseqd persons Oo wo i e e : 1 are n . o yuests 
toe a tame week we will t , errands for n old gentleman next STVLE 2A, . . = , 
During the coming week we ee bored together than alone ace ; ; = ‘d hi , ey issag tetas ake etentitiasin detened to _ Friday made up for the dulness of é 
be prepared to show some of the Happiness—An exception to the S00! who never paid him except in preserve and improve the symmetry and beauty | hursday, and was a gala day in the Mrs. Hector Verret, one of the Capi . 
smartest creations in the latest rule that the demand always creates effusive thanks He had. just re- of the figure, and they carry out their purpose matter of teas, indeed, with most of tal’s most charming young matrons, 
NEW YORK designs. (Exclusive 4 supply B ; turned from om ae renee one Awarded Cone a Oe Lenten ee bag aamereee oer spade a eration hostess - a tea on 
; m overty sy common consen an morning, an the old gentleman, pat To be had in various designs from it Vas a questio ow o 4 a cc e 1e same aiternoon, anc was very 
styles.) admirable training for mental and ting him on the head, said: E. STONE & CO. three large gatherings in different becomingly gowned in a_ robe of 
109 Ké St w. t moral perfection—in others.—‘Cen “Robbie, I am very much obliged 109 King St, West TORONTO, parts of the city. Mrs, John G. Fos- white lace over taffeta American 
ng . es tury Magazine.” r ter, wife of the American Consul- Beauty roses adorned the tea-table, at 


to you You’re a fine little fellow. 
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Some Very Choice Things 


WALL PAPERS 


— IS season demands richer Wall Paperings than 

previously. Papers in silk and satin effects are 
the novelties. That they have merit in fine decoration, 
and especially when shown by Arts & Crafts in com- 
bination with exquisite draperies, etc., is easily seen. 
Hundreds of other kinds, of equal propriety, are kept 
in stock, and which are suited to all varieties of tastes 
and purposes. You are invited to call and look 
through the Arts & Crafts’ Studios any day. 


United Arts & Crafts, Limited 


STUDIOS, 91-93 King St. West TORONTO 














ee a, 


FITTED 
SUIT-CASES 






This finely fitted Lady’s Suit-Case is made from the 
very best leather in all colors. The brushes are solid 
back ebony, real ebony mirror and cut glass bottles. These 
are all on a detachable stand. Length of case, 22 inches. 





Price $25.00. 
We can make to order from your own fittings any 
style of bag you wish. 


CATALOGUE ‘'S" sent free. 
Ontario. 


& Julian Sale 
LEATHER GOODS CO. 


105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO. = 
1 PO LIES ts, 8 oS EC ER opens 


Express paid in 

















Plain Tips 


15c. Per Box 
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manded. “Don’t be afraid and IT will 
get you a bed-quilt,” was the astound- 
ing answer, Investigation proved that 
the central thought of the sermon 


Remembered the Text. 
A little Topeka girl came home 
from church the other day and was 


asked what the minister's text was. had been, “Fear not, and I will send 
“T know it all right,” she asserted. you a comforter.”—-Kansas_ City 
“Well, repeat it,” her questioner de- “Journal.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 19 





SOCIETY AT THE CAPITAL. 
( Continued.) 


which Mrs. G. Patterson Murphy, 
sister of the hostess, and Mrs. E. J. 
Chambers poured tea and coffee; and 
they in turn had a noble trio of as- 
sistants in Miss Hilda Murphy, Miss 
Fortin of Winnipeg and Miss Flor- 
ence Whiteaves. . 

Sir Sandford Fleming, the most 
genial and hearty of hosts, looking 
as though the world in general treat- 
ed him well, welcomed a goodly num- 
ber of tea guests of both sexes on 
Friday, also, and his niece helped him 
in doing the honors of the day. In 
the handsome and commodious din- 
ing-room, the tea-table, bright with 
yellow daffodils, was attended to by 
Miss Moylan and Miss Honor Clay- 
ton, assisted by Sir Sandford’s two 
nieces, Mrs. Philip Macdonald and 
Miss Higginson, and also Mrs. Hugh 
Fleming, Miss Toller, Miss Walker 
Powell, Miss May Griffin and Miss 
Maraquita Martin. 


A charming little dinner, at which 
Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Anderson were 
the host and hostess, completed the 
number of Friday’s’ bright events. 
Their guests comprised Mrs. Mercer 
of Montreal, Mr. and. Mrs. Glyn 
Osler, Mr. Mackenzie King, Mr. 
Morley Donaldson and Mr. John 
Ewart, K.C. 

b 4 

Saturday proved the truth of the 
old saying, “Last but not least,’ and 
on that day several very bright events 
came off, the largest being the cele- 
bration of their silver wedding by Mr. 
and Mrs. A. Z. Palmer at a large 
afternoon reception. Among the 
many handsome remembrances pre- 
sented to this popular couple was a 
silver loving-cup, which the members 
of the Rideau Club gave as their tri- 
bute of friendship and regard. Mr. 
and Mrs. Palmer received in the 
drawing-room, Mrs. Palmer becom- 
ingly gowned in grey silk, and Miss 
Ethel Palmer with her, in a dainty 
frock of pale dove-colored silk. Mr. 
Allan Palmet came up from Montreal 
especially for the occasion. A very 
large number of friends offered their 
hearty congratulations. 


Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury Wil- 
liams entertained at a dinner in honor 
of Miss Howell of Winnipeg on Sat- 
urday evening; Hon. Sydney Fisher 
was also the host at a very congenial 
little dinner; Mrs. Charles Sparks en- 
tertained at the tea-hour; Mrs. Kirch- 
hoffer gave a very enjoyable bridge- 
party, and Miss Howell was again 
the guest of honor at a luncheon 
given by Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber, 
all on the same day. 

THE CHAPERONE. 

Ottawa, April 9th, 1906. 





THE INTERNATIONAL MOTOR 
SHOW. 

HE International Motor Show 
at the Mutual Street Rink 
this last week has added 
considerably to the motor 
knowledge of Torontonians 
It has been of great educa- 

tional value because of the great va- 
riety of cars and, particularly, the 
presence of the leading English and 
French makes. The artistic decora- 
tive scheme of white and vellow bunt- 
ing, blending with the brilliant gleam 
of innumerable electric lights, and 
the splendid management .of the ex- 
hibits added greatly to the attractive- 
ness of the exhibition, and the pleas- 
ure and comfort of the visitors. The 
most important exhibitors were the 
British and French Motor Car Com- 
pany, with a valuable assortment of 
Daimler, Argyll, Swift, and Minerva 
English cars, and the famous Pan- 
hard-Levassor and De Dion Bouton 
French machines Thanks to the en- 
terprise of this company, Canadian 
automobilists can now select from the 
most luxurious samples of the Euro- 
pean manufacturers’ art in addition to 
Canadian and American makes. This 
exhibition has certainly opened our 
eyes to the advance of automobile 
engineering in Great Britain, and a 
lance at the graceful and speedy 
Darrocq will readily convince one of 
the artistic skill of the French motor 
genius, There was also an interest- 
ing exhibit of English and French 
motor-cycles, besides some displays of 
tires, brakes, gear-lamps, automatic 
devise and other automobile accessor- 


ies. Altogether the show gave a 
very interesting lesson on the pro- 
gress of the automobile’ industry, 


particu arly among Europe in manu- 
facturers 


HOW HE BEAT THE STREET 
CARS. 


A Torontonian Keeps a Record of 
Fares He Never Paid. 


\ small account book was picked 
up in the street recently, showing a 
systematic record of the number of 
times its owner got ahead of the 
The blank 
pages of this book are ruled off in 





Street Railway Company 


~ 
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MARK WELL OU 


WALL PAPER 


Compare it with any seen _ else- 
where. Note the better quality and 
greater beauty of our goods 

Every pattern in this stock 1s 
NEW We've pretty, dainty stripes, 
effects, silks, tapes 


} , , 
floral and chint 


tries and drawing-room hangings 
In fact, everything you could ask for 
to decorate the walls of your homes 

We have experienced salesmen, 
who will be pleased to show you the 


new styles 





The W. Jd. Bolus Co., Limited 
245 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


ledger form, and each acceunt headed in the habit of dodging the conduc F 
with the name of a street-car route in tor’s box, but this was not the case y. 
Toronto For instance, there was The fact 
“Church Street,” with a debit on the 
left-hand side and a_ credit on the 
right. “Bloor and McCaul” the same 


Evidently when the 
book paid a fare he charged it up made an entry against. “Bloor and 
against the car-line he patronized, and McCaul,” as follows: 
whenever he saved a fare he credited 
himselt 


the ow! 





— ———— 





-A.Murray & Com 








..,Reynier Gloves 


Ys There is nothing like a Reynier Suede 


or Glace Glove. These goods are noted for 


Perfection of fit, Beauty of color, 
Exquisitesnes of finish and detail. 


Our Spring shipments of these celebrated Gloves are 


now to hand, and contain all the latest Easter novelties. 


$1.50 A PAIR 
W.A.Murray & Co.iiited ice Coarnest: Loronto. 


Richest in Color. 
Choicest in Design. 


Perfect in Taste. 


™ MENZIE LINE 
WALL PAPERS 


“For Every Room in Every House.” 


i) 


SOO 


Ask your dealer to show you the Menzie Line Wall 


Rado 
RO 


Papers, They are the embodiment of all that is artistic in wall 


» 


a 


decorations. Be sure you see the name on every roll 


NOT IN ANY COMBINE. 


THE MENZIE WALL PAPER CO., Limited, TORONTO. 


4-Cylinder 
Model C. 


24-H1.P. 


Teurisg Car 


Engine 
Sliding Gear 


Transmission 


This is the car that created the stir at the recent Toronto Automobile Show ; that the purchasing 
people bought, and that you ought to buy if you want: 


4 Car built in Canada for Canadian conditions and tested out over Canadian roads. 
A car that you can get the parts for on the shortest possible notice. 
A car that has a Company behind it determined to guarantee it fully. 

Others : 
Model B. 16-H.P. Touring Car - - 
Model A. 12-H.P. Light Touring Car - 


$1,500 
$1,300 


The Canada Cycle & Motor Co., Limited, inc. 


Local Representatives: Dominion Automobile Go. 





“or Easter week the show at Shea’s 
is ynge Street Theater will be headed 
is the fares were saved by by the Kilties, Canada’s favorite band 
riding a bicycle instead of paying the The Kilties will be heard at every 
Street Car Company for comings and performance Easter week as one 
goings, and the fares were contributed -number of the vaudeville bill The 
and so on over the entire system. on rainy days, when the wheeling was (Clan Johnstone troupe of pipers and 

owner of this unpleasant On August 6th, 1905, he dancers and the big drum major; 
Roderick Bain Mackenzie, are with 
“One fare—last the band Others on the bill that 
of quarter’s worth of tickets bought week will be the eight Bedouin Arabs, 
with five cents June 2nd.” The total of fares unpaid Press Eldridge, Cooper and Robinson, 
At first glance it might appear that amounted to nearly thirty dollars in Leona and Dale and Mr. and Mrs. 
of this account book was seven months, Jimmy Barry. 
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THE STANDARD CIGAR BRANDS OF HAVANA 


MADE BY 


The Independent Cigar Manufacturers 


OF HAVANA, CUBA 





SA DBE VES ZSIIF BOA SORES A 


Onceinahundred 
years it, blooms— 
the Century Plant 





The tone of the 


Gerhard Heintzman 
PIANO 


like the flower of the Cefitury Plant, is not 
the product of an hour or a day, but the 
mature result of the years. 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN 


LIMITED 


97: Yonge St., Toronto. 


Hamilton Warerooms—127 King St. E. 





Punch 
Figaro 

Lord Nelson 
Partagas 


Castaneda 

El Ecuador 
Benjamin Franklin 
Romeo y Julieta 


Por Larranaga 
High Life 
Jose Otero 






The above brands are made under the personal control and supervision of the oldest cigar manufacturers 
in Cuba, thus retaining for each its own individuality. 

To be had at all the leading Cigar Stores throughout Canada. 

Chas. Landau, P.O. Box 692 Montreal, Sole representative for Canada. 


»,Craven Cigarettes 












Ta awe 
Refreshing ! 


\ 


| 


Drink... 


A HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTE BLENDED 
FOR THE FASTIDIOUS SMOKER. 


MADE IN ENGLAND. 


TR Os. renee 4 


Carbonated in Bottles 
5 Cents 


At Soda Fountains 
5 Cents 


BIRCH’S 
BLACK BOTTLE 
Scotch Whisky 


NOW IS THE TIME 


Sow “Queen City” 


Lawn Grass Seed 


It will soon give you a nice green sward 


We have made the formation of lawns a study for years, 
and many of the finest lawns and grass plots in Canada were 
obtained by using the “Queen City ” Lawn Grass Seed 
with which a perfect and permanent lawn may be established 
in a few weeks’ time. This celebrated Lawn Grass is composed 
of a thoroughly balanced combination of various native and 
foreign, fine-leaved deep-rooting grasses of interweaving habit, 
that flourish in various conditions of soils and climates, growing 
during different seasons of the year, so that a deep green and 

f velvety sward is maintained all the year round, its constant 
re. / luxuriance rivalling the famous lawns of England. 
‘ Se «smo . Price per Ib., 25c. ; 100 Ibs., $23.00. 


Fancy White Dutch Clover for lawns, per Ib., 30c. 
Steel Briggs’ Best Mixture from all 
Sweet Peas the best named sorts is unsurpassed 


both for quantity, size of flowers, and brilliancy of bloom. 
Per Ib., 85c.; &% Ib., 30c. ; 0z., 15c. 


ROSES, GRAPE VINES, SHRUBS, ETC., ETC, 


THE STEEL BRIGGS SEED COMPANY, LIMITED 


130 and 132 King St. E. 


The approval of 
Canadian Connois- 
seurs is steadily forc- high-grade Malt 
ing this brand to the Whisky, is found in 
leading position which its highest possible 
it deserves to occupy degree of perfection 
among Scotch Whis- in the 


kies on this market. BLACK BOTTLE. 


Every quality that 
goes to constitute a 


ae 


——— 5 


"OUEREN CITY LAWN SEED 
a 


Phone Main 1982 





MAY BE EQUALLED 
CANNOT BE EXCELLED 


G. Winlo Nickels, a son. 
SEAGRAM—Waterloo, April 9, Mrs. 
Ed. F. Seagram, a son. 


\aeutadieaeaaiials 


The Finest Blended Chocolate Coating is used for 







Marriages. 


NELLES—McVITY—Toronto, April 


7, Helen Agnes McVity to Arth 
T. Nelles. oo ae 


PEARSON — TAYLOR — Toronto, 
April 10, Minnie May Taylor to 
Russell James Pearson. 


. santa °. - 

SOLE AGENTS * fie, . . 26 and 28 

FOR CANADA: | i iY St. Sulpice St. 
vs ra % } Montreal. 


WHOLESALE WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS. 








It gives them the inviting appearance—the rich, delicious 
flavor—that everybody enjoys. And the inside—the many 


FA Wl we er) Na Viiv 
Ie Sn = 


Deaths. 


different forms and delicate flavors—are just as delicious in their 
way, as the chocolate coating. 

Put up in the new Evangeline Art Boxes—in %, 1, 2, 3 
and 5 pounds sizes, as we'l as i: many other fancy boxes. 
Sold by leading confectioners everyw here. 


GANONG BROS. LIMITED = 









St. Stephen, N.B. 
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Established 1860. The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb- 
DANIEL STONE ae 


The Leading Undertaker BELL—On Friday, April 6, the wife 
Phone M. 931. 385 Yonge St. of Mr. Thomas E. Bell, Manager of 
~ Standard Bank, Ailsa Craig, a 

daughter, Dorothy Owen. 


J. YOUNG ‘Alex Miller®) 2 ANSFORD—At Orillia, on April 
The ding Undertaker 10, 1906, to Mr. and Mrs. Henry 


Ransford, a daughter 
359 Yonge St. Phone M. 679 JAFFRAY—On April 5, at 74 Gren- 


ville street, to Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam G. Jaffray, a son. 
ALLEY—Toronto, April 6, Mrs. 
Henry R. Alley, a son 
UNDERTAKER McCOLLUM—Toronto, April 6, Mrs 
W. J. McCollum, a daughter. 
pra oe oi NICKELS Toronto, Apri 9, Mrs 





W. H. STONE 





MEYER—At7 Edgedale road, Toron- 
to, on Tuesday, April 10, Mary 
Emmeline, beloved wife of George 
W. Meyer 

BROOKE—Toronto, April 9, Daniel 
Osborne Brooke, aged 82 years. 

MOORHOUSE—Accidentally drown- 
ed, off Mimico Point, April 7, 
Ashleigh Crofton Moorhouse, aged 
23 years 

MacCALLUM—Berkeley, Cal., April 
6, Dr. John Bruce MacCallum, 
B.A., 96 

SHARPE—Toronto, April 6, Henry 
Foulds Sharpe ; 

SHAW—Toronto, April 9, Mrs. James 
Shaw. aged &2 years. 

STRICKLAND—Toronto, April 9, 
Norman Ernest Strickland, aged 24 
years 

—_—_-—_—- o--—_-———- 

Two Splendid Opportunities of Visit- 

ing California. 


Imagine a trip over the best lines 
from Toronto to California and re- 
turn for $74.90 and $76.90, first-class. 
and yet this is what the Grand Trunk 
are able to offer their patrons and 
friends Tickets for the first trip 
will be good going April 24 to May 5, 
with return limit July 31; low rate 
1s on account meeting of Imperial 
Council Ancient Arabic Order of 





Mystic Shriners. The second trip is 
on account National Educational As- 
sociation meeting at San Francisco, 
and will appeal to teachers and their 
friends of colleges and universities, 
and tickets will be on sale June 24 
to July 7, with return limit to Sep- 
tember 15. Choice of any direct 
route going or returning, and cer- 
tain stop-over privileges allowed. If 
sufficient number signify their inten- 
tion of joining, special arrangements 
for cars, hotels, etc., will he made. 
Full information may be obtained at 
Grand Trunk City Office, northwest 
corner King and Yonge streets, or by 
addressing J. D. McDonald, district 
passenger agent, room 308 Union 
Station, Toronto. 





—— 


During this and next week many 
spare hours are on the hands of the 
fair mondaine, who is tired of inces- 
sant bridge, wearied of her dress 
makers and etérnal fittings and dis- 
cussions, and withheld by the tradi- 


tions of the solemn season from frisk- 
iness in society. Consequently she 
bethinks herself of spending some of 
her mornings at the Turkish Baths, 
where one may meet her en deshabille 


with favorite crony, or drowsily en- 
joying herself alone, on those fore- 
noons sacred to the gentler sex. 
Really it is a treat to go to Cook’s 
since last summer’s alterations, and 
strangers wonder at Toronto’s luxuri- 
ous baths. 


ee el 
Travelers’ Cheques. 


In denominations, $10, $20, $50 and 
$100, with equivalents in foreign 
moneys printed on each. No dis- 
count. No delays Accepted by 
principal Hotels, Banks, SS. Compan- 
ies, ete. all over the world. Issued 
by Dominion Express Company, 
Yonge and Wellington streets, To- 
ronto. 


Call or write for full particulars. 





No Breakiast Table 
complete without 


EPPSS 


An admirable food, with all 
its natural qualities intact, 
fitted to build up and maintain 
robust health, and to resist 
winter's extreme cold. It is 
a valuable diet for children. 


COCOA 


The Most Nutritious 
and Beoonomicel. 





One half the world doesn’t give a 
hang how the other half lives— 
“Li e.” 





